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By every test by which automobiles are judged, the new 112 h.p. Chrysler eae, 
Imperial “80” is superior to other fine cars in performance, quality andvalue. — po. deter (with Yeasts 

Not alone because it is one of the world’s most powerful motor cars, but seat), $2795; Five-Pas- ¥ 
because that power is translated into terms of flawless behavior. enger Sedan, $2945; 


7 A 4 . Town Sedan, $2995; 
Not alone because its bodies are remarkable for their long graceful lines, —_ Seven-Passenger Sedan, 


their fine grooming, their charm and diversity of chromatic coloring. $3075; Sedan-Limou- 
But because in these hand-built bodies by Chrysler, Locke, LeBaron sine, $3495; also in 


and Dietrich, is that note of restraint that speaks true smartness. custom-built types by 
° . a _ ; Dietrich, Le Baron and ‘ 
For performance with superlative comfort and the individuality of exclusive — [ocke. All prices f, 0. b. oa! 
bodies, this splendidly-engineered and precision-built Chrysler is justly the Detroit, subject to current . 
choice of those who know the finest motor cars. Federal excise tax. 
Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. DeCozen Motor Co. 
1425 Bedford Ave., Sterling 2800 1745 Broadway at 56th St., Col. 6370 1226 Broad St., Terrace 6900 
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LINEN, along Chanel 
lines — one of this 
season's very smart 
concepts — in white 
linen with handker- 
chief linen printed in 


a single vivid colour. 


$35 


SPORTSWEAR—THIRD FLOOR 


-ALTMAN& CO. 


FIFTH AVENUR, NEW YORK 
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ISABEY FLORAL ODEURS= 


which so unquestionably 
are the present parfum 


vogue, may now be had 
in loilet Water, Face Powder 


and Dusting Powder = at 
smart shops everywhere. 


ISABEY + PARIS dnc. 
4i1 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 


hig a 
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Dra. 


everything you need 


conveniently at hand in Macy’s 


On the. 5th Floor, 
the departments that interest a golfer 
are compactly arranged for speedy ser- 
vice. Coming in from the elevator, you 
see one of the best selections of knickers 
in the City. You will likely decide 
on a pair of hundred per cent camel’s 
hair “plus fours”, in a new shade of tan, 
at $12.75. You next stroll over to the 
Sweater Section and match them with a 
smart slip-over in imported yarn, with 
a fine bird’s-eye pattern, in mellow 
browns, $9.34. Golf hose? Right at 
your elbow, lightweight, full-fashioned, 
and the right shade of tan, from Eng- 
land, $2.74. And now for your equip- 
ment! Down the aisle to the Sporting 
Goods where you find 


SUPRE-MACY 
GOLF BALLS 





Flight accuracy, durability, distance and 
a guarantee! 59c each. We guarantee 
to replace any ball cut. Supre- Macy 
golf clubs have many staunch admirers; 
the irons are $4.69, the woods, $7.94. 





EVERYTHING FOR GOLF, 








IN THE MEN’S SHOP, FIFTH FLOOR, 


MACY’S 


34th Street and Broadway 


New York 
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A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE | 


| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 8, THROUGH SATUR- 
DAY, JUNE 16. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING | 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, curtains rise at 2 :30 
and 8:30 p.m., with midweek matinées on 
Wednesday. E. and W. mean East and West 
of Broadway. Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 
Tue Bacuetor FatuHer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—What happens when a 


bachelor baronet gathers his three offspring 
into the fold. Belasco production with June 
Valker. 

BurRLESOUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Tough sledding for true love over the 
burlesque circuit. 

Coquette: (Maxine Elliott, 3°, E.)—An ex 
cellent play distinguished by Helen Hayes 
in a difficult and tragic role. 

DiaMoNnpD LiL: (Royale, 45, W.)—Mae West 
as queen of a Bowery saloon in the bristling 
nineties. Rowdy but effective. 

44, W.)—An all- 


Dipromacy: (Erlanger’s, 


star cast reviving a polite classic that is 
amusing without being quaint. Limited en- 
gagement. 

Tue Harry Huspsanp: (Empire, B’way at 


40. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—A comedy about 
nice people on a nice English house party 
Billie Burke heads the cast. 

Our Berters: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Ina Claire and Constance Collier 
in a revival of Somerset Maugham’s social 
satire. May close any time. 

Parts Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—Philip 
Barry’s exquisite comedy of marriage, with 
Madge Kennedy as the wife. 

PorGcy: (Republic, 42, W.)—An_ absorbing 
portrayal of the trials of negro life returns. 

Tue Roap to Rome: (Playhouse, 48, W.)— 
Return engagement, with Hannibal - still 
leaving Rome unconquered. With Jane 
Cowl. 

THe Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—The 
riotous home life of a_ three-generation 
theatrical family. A brilliant comedy. 

True Sttent House: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
There's a stabbing, a will, hidden treasure, 
and a Chinese servant. 

STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.)—O'Neill’s most important 
work and a superb Guild cast with Lynn 
Fontanne at its head. The Pulitzer Prize 
play—-nine acts with time out for dinner. 

THe TrtaL or Mary DuGan: (National, 41, 
W.)—Last season's melodrama about a Fol 
lies girl at the bar of justice. 

Votpone: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs.) — 
Lusty Elizabethan farce from Ben Jonson, 
with a superb Guild cast. 


WITH MUSIC 


3LACKBIRDS OF 1928: (Liberty, 42, W. Spe- 
cial performance Thurs. eves. at midnight) 
—Principally for devotees of tap-dancing. 
\ colored revue. 

\ Connecticut YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 
E.)—Of course you've heard “My Heart 
Stood Still’—one reason why this Fields- 
Rodgers-Hart opus is still a favorite. 


Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—A Gershwin 
score, Victor Moore, and the two Astaires 
make this smart show worth your while. 

News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—One of 
the best of last season’s musical shows, with 
a campus setting. 

GRAND STREET Fouiies: (Booth, 45, W.)— 
Albert Carroll's impersonations and traves 
ties on Broadway successes lighten an 
otherwise mediocre revue. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE FoLiies: (Winter Gar 
den, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.)—The usual 
summer show with brisk sketches and a 
former vaudevillian, Doctor Rockwell. 

Here’s Howe!: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—The 
sort of a girl-and-music show that tells us 
summer is upon us. 

Arms: (Lew Fields’ Mansfield, 47, 
W. Mat. Thurs.) —A hard-working musical 
show about the Marines, compounded by 
Fields, Rodgers, and Hart. 

Rain oR SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B’way 
at 43.)—Not much more than Joe Cook, but 
that’s an awful lot. 

RosaLige: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—Mari- 
lyn Miller leads a Ziegfeld musical show, 
ably abetted by Jack Donahue. 

SuHow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Musical comedy with Charles 
Winninger and Helen Morgan that leaves 
little to be desired. Kern music and the 
book adapted from Edna Ferber’s novel. 
One of the best ever. 


Goop 


PRESENT 


Tue TurRee Musketeers: (Lyric, 42, W 
Mat. Thurs.)—Dumas'’ story set to a Friml] 
score in a lavish Ziegfeld production. Den 
nis (Vagabond) King a winning D’Artagnan. 

Note: The following play was due to open 
too late for review in this issue: 


(Hampden’s, B’ way 


THe Beaux’ STRATAGEM: 





) 


above 62.)—Players’ Club revival witl 


all-star cast. 


FOR DINING AND DANCING 


\MBASSADOR, Park at 
dinner in the 
and pleasant. 
\RROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 24 
for a short drive, refreshments, 
a dance on the terrace. Open until on 
CLtus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Cool and 
with Barbara Bennett and Charles 
now dancing for you. Not open for dinnet 
205 W. 50.—Especiall 
club with the 
Everyone there seems 


else. 


during 


A venue 


51.—Dancing 
restaurant. Park 


( 100d 


caln 
Sabir 


CLUB MONTMARTRE, 
good after-theatre 
weather coming on. 
to know everyone 


summer 


BROADWAY ATMOSPHERE—N ight-clubs 
this type still making a last stand against 
approaching summer are: The Salon Royal 


58, W. of B’way, Texas Guinan’s place 
and open all night. Chez Helen Mor 
gan, now in its open-air home at 134 W 
52... . The Furnace, 131 W. 52, is best 


very late. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—Where everything 
informal, doesn't much, and has that 
Village touch. Among the better places 
are Mori's, 144 Bleecker; The County Fair 
54 E. 9; and Chico’s, 245 Sullivan. 

Har_L—EM—Better find a friend who knows his 
way about; the liveliest places don't wel 


cost 


come unknown whites. And go late. A few 
choices for the first visitor are: Small’s, 7 
Ave. at 134; Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131 
and The Nest, 169 W. 133. 

Roors—The St. Regis, Fifth at 55, has 
opened its new roof garden. Music b 


Vincent Lopez and dancing until two. The 
Ritz-Carlton roof, Madison at 46, cot 
tinues to attract élite diners. Closes around 
midnight. Other aerial establishments 
and apt to be full of out-of-towners: Astor 
B’way at 44; Biltmore Cascades, Vander 
bilt at 43 (not a roof, strictly speaking, but 
cool and roomy); Bossert Marine Root 
Montague and Remsen Streets, Brooklyn 
(superb view of harbor) ; McAlpin, B’wa) 
at 34; Park Central, 7 Ave. at 55; Penr 
sylvania, 7 Ave. at 33; and Waldorf, 5 Ave 
at 34 (opening Mon., June 11). 

Russian Motir—Kavkaz, B'way at 53, is one 
of the few staying open through the su 
mer. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances beg! 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sunday Mat. at 3 
Titles are listed aphabetically.) 

Dawn: (Times Square, 42, W. Daily at 2 
and 8:45 p.m.)—The much-discussed pi 
ture of the life and death of Edith Cave 
HE Enp or Sr. Pretersspurc: (Hammer 
stein’s, B’way at 53.)—A_ savage Soviet 
film of riot and revolution. 

“HE Man Wuo LauGus: (Central, B'way 
at 47.)—A mixture of love and horror 
adapted from Hugo’s novel. 


(Continued on page 6) 
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‘dividanl 
Sports Shop 


Has Its 


Limitations! 


Yes—we admit it! We are proud 
of it. im facet. The Individual 
Sports Shop for Madame and 
Mademoiselle is limited strictly 
to sports clothes that are know- 
ingly cut, correctly fashioned, 
smartiy simple, practically pro- 
portioned and finely made. 


From England, France and Swit- 
zerland — our representatives 
bring the classic sports models 
the moment they appear. These 
originals are copied with an ac- 
curacy and attention to detail 
that is extraordinary. For in- 
stance, ChanelDs smart cardigan 
costume was copied by many 
Shops. but only The Individual 
Sports Shop reproduced it with 
cabochon buttons exactly lke 


Chanels. 


It is little things like this that 
limait the clientele of the Sports 
Shop to the smartest and most 
particular people in New York. 
And we are proud of that limita- 
tion too! 


Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


ae. Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVE., 371H AND 387n STS., NEW YORK 
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(Continued from page 4) 


Street ANGEL: (Globe, B’way at 46.)—Janet 
Gaynor in a rather beautiful picture, de- 
spite the concocted plot. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—War-in- 
the-air story failing to live up to its excel- 
lent photography. 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: ‘“‘The Big Noise,” satire 
with Chester Conklin; ‘‘Dressed to Kill,” 
good crook melodrama; ‘‘Easy Come, Easy 
Go,” light comedy with Richard Dix; “The 
Last Command,” with Emil Jannings; “The 
Last Moment,” picturing the thoughts of a 
drowning man; “Across to Singapore,” sea- 
going, with Ramon Novarro; and “The 
Crowd,” King Vidor direction, don’t miss. 


ART 


AMERICANS—A summer show with some of 
the best moderns: Daniel, 600 Madison 
(above 57). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 

CuaseE—Memorial show of his decade: Amer- 
ican Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 W. 
155. Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M. weekdays; 
Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

EtcH1incs oF New Yorx—Karl Dehmann: 
Harlow, McDonald, 667 Fifth (above 52). 
Open 9 a.m. to 5 P.M. weekdays; Sat., 9 
A.M. to 12 noon. 

For THE Home—Small water colors, prints, 
and oils by such moderns as Peggy Bacon, 
Max Weber, Kuniyoshi, and others: Down- 
town, 113 W. 13. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
and 8 to 10 p.m. through Sat., June 9. 

MaTissE AND Company —Another warm 
weather offering worth your time: Valen- 
tine, 43 E. 57. Open 10:30 a.m. to 3 P.M. 
except Sat. and Sun. 

MoperNs—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open 9 a.m. to 9 p.m. weekdays; Sat. until 
6 P.M. 


More AMeRIcANS—Burchfield, Kuhn, and 
Pach, among others: Montross, 26 E. 56. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sat., 9 
A.M. to 12 noon. 

TAPESTRIES—Loan~- exhibition of famous 
French Gothic tapestries: Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, 5 Ave. at 82; Gallery D6. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.M. weekdays; Sat. to 
6 p.M.; Sun., 1 to 6 P.M. 

AMERICAN Artists—Babcock, 5 E. 57. Open 
9 a.M. to 5 p.M. weekdays; Sats., 9 a.m. to 
12 noon. 


MUSIC 


Outpoor Concerts—Opening of ten-week 
season of Goldman Band concerts, Mon.. 
June 11. Daily at 8:30 p.m.; playing 
Mon., Wed., Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Cen- 
tral Park Mall; other Eves. on N.Y.U. 
Campus. 

PropLe’s CHorus—Ensemble singing; L. Ca- 
milieri conducting. Town Hall, 123 W. 
43, Thurs., June 14, at 8:30 p.m. 


ON THE AIR 


RepusLican CoNVENTLON—Opening at noon, 
Tues., June 12, will be broadcast over 
WEAF, WOR, and WJZ; also daily 
thereafter from noon to 6 p.M. and during 
the evening as the occasion warrants. 

LuDLow AND GAINSBORG—Violinist and pian- 
ist, Fri., June 8 and 16, at 8 P.M., over 
WJZ. 

CHAMBER Music—String quartet and soloist, 
Fri., June 8 and 16, at 10 p.m., over WJZ. 

Unitep SYMPHONY OrRCHESTRA—Howard 
Barlow conducting. Sun., June 10, at 3 
p.M., over WOR. 

NATIONAL STRING OrcCHESTRA—Symphonic 
and chamber music, Sun., June 10, at 4:30 
p.M., over WEAF. 

GOLDMAN Band Concerts—From N.Y.U. 
Campus; 8:30 p.mM.; Tuesdays, starting 
June 12, over WJZ; Saturdays, starting 
June 16, over WEAF. 


SPORTS 


BAaSEBALL—Giants vs. St. Louis: Fri. and 
Sat., June 8-9; Giants vs. Cincinnati: Sun., 
Mon., Tues., and Wed., June 10-13; Giants 
vs. Pittsburgh: Thurs., Fri., and Sat., June 
14-16; games at Polo Grounds on weekdays 
at 3:20 p.m.; Sat. and Sun. at 3 p.m. 
(Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3.) 


Doc SHow—North Westchester Kennel Club, 

Mt. Kisco, N.Y., Sat., June 9. 
GotF—Women’s Eastern and Griscom Cup, 
Montclair G.C., last two days, Fri. and Sat., 
June 8 and 9. . . . Westchester County 
Amateur, Sleepy Hollow, Tarrytown, last 
two days, Fri. and Sat., June 8 and 9 
New Jersey Amateur, Glen Ridge 





G.C., Glen Ridge, last two days, Fri. a 
Sat., June 8 and 9... . Long Island Ama 
teur, Nassau C.C., Glen Cove, L.I., las 
two days, Fri. and Sat., June 8 and 9. 
Met. Golf Ass’n qualifying round, Nat’ 
Open, Winged Foot, Mamaroneck, Mon 
June 11. . . . Long Island Championship 
Women’s Nat’l Golf and Tennis Club, Glen 
Head, L.I., Mon. through Fri., June 11-15 

Met. Golf Ass’n Amateur, Fenimore 
C.C., White Plains, Wed. through Sat 
June 13-16. 


HorsE SHows—wWestchester County Horse 
Show, Rye, last two days, Fri. and Sat 
June 8 and 9... . Montclair Horse Show 
Montclair, Sat., June 9. . . . Huntington 
Bay Club, Huntington, L.I., Thurs. throug! 
Sat., June 14-16. 


Poto—Meadow Brook Club tournament opens 
Sat., June 9, Westbury, L.I.; games daily 
except Fri. and Sun.; through June 30 
Games begin 5:15 p.m. Mon. throug! 
Thurs., and 4:30 p.m. Sat. Trains fron 
Penn. Sta. at 3:04 and 3:59 p.m.—a 45 
min. run. . . . Intercollegiate Tournament 
Westchester-Biltmore C.C., Rye, Sat., June 
16, Wed., June 20, and Sat., June 23 
(finals), all at 3 p.m. Harvard, Penn. M 
C., Princeton, West Point, and Yale con 
peting. 


Racinc—Belmont Park: Last two days of 
meet, Fri. and Sat., June 8 and 9, at 2:3 
P.M. Belmont Stakes run on Sat. (Trains 
leave Penn. Sta. at intervals from 12:15 t 
1:55 p.M.). . . . Aqueduct: Races week 
days at 2:30 p.m., Mon., June 11, throug! 
July 4. (Trains leave Penn. Sta. at inter 
vals from 12:15 to 1:55 p.m.) 


TenNis—Metropolitan Clay Court Chan 
pionships, N.Y. Tennis Club (Ferris Ave 
at 173), Sat., June 9, through Sun., June 
17; 2 p.m. daily. ... Women’s Metropolita: 
Clay Court Championships, University 
Heights Tennis Club (Harlem River Ter 
race and Fordham Rd.), Mon., June 1! 
through Sat., June 16; 2 p.m. daily. . . 
Eastern Clay Court Championships, New 
York A.C., Travers Island, New Rochelle 
Sat., June 16, through Sat., June 23; play 
at 2 p.m. Sats., 10 a.m. Sun., and 5 p.M 
weekdays. 


YACHTING—Manhasset Bay Y.C._ regatta 
Port Washington, L.I., Sat., June 9. . . 
Seawanhaka Corinthian Y.C., Oyster Bay 
L.I., Sat., June 16. 


OTHER EVENTS 


CoLtLtEGE COMMENCEMENTS—U.S. Militar) 
Academy, West Point: alumni celebrations 
and hop, Fri., June 8; graduation exercises 
Sat., June 9, at 10 a.m. (Take West Shore 
trains, as ferry service from east shore has 
not been resumed.) . . . Princeton: Class 
reunions and Triangle Club show, Fri., June 
15; alumni parade and Yale baseball game 
Sat., June 16. 


Notre: Automobile operators’ licenses expire 
in New York State on June 30, 1928. Re 


Read instructions on your present license 
Federal Income Tax quarterly p 
ment due on June 15. 
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New 


Standard Six 
only 


CROC M ERROR eee eee ree ee 


Never has the fine car field offered 
such a sterling value as the new 
Standard Six. For the first time in 
history, a Willys-Knight Six is actu- 
ally priced below $1000! 


Nor is this record low price by any 
means the only factor to be consid- 
ered. The Standard Six maintains a!! 
the quality supremacy of costlier 
Willys-Knights. Its patented high com- 
pression double-sleeve-valve engine, 
with 7-bearing crankshaft, is notable 
for the same velvet smoothness, silent 
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LOWEST PRICES IN HISTORY 


power and rugged stamina which have 
won the praise of hundreds of thou- 
sands of enthusiastic Willys-Knight 
owners. By all means, be sure to see 
this beautiful car. You will admire 
its low, graceful lines, its richness of 
color, its spacious and tastefully ap- 
pointed interior. 

Willys-Knight Sixes from $995 to $2695. 
Prices f. 0. b. factory and specifications sub- 
ject to change without notice. Willys-Over- 


land, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
Sales Co., Limited, Toronto, Canada. 
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WILLYS-KNIGHT 
SIX 
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wo - YOUNG: MEN 


he father of Jean Puiforcat is one of France's greatest 


authorities on antique silverware. His collections have long been a 


high expression of the classical preference. TT . 
he father ol Raymond 


Templier enjoys an international reputation asa connoisseur of precious 


jewelry. His establishment, too, is known the world over. B 


ut their 
sons have forsaken tradition for modernism ~-- with results that must 


inevitably add lustre to names already brilliant. 


Modern silverware by Jean 
Puiforcat is virtually without em- 
bellishment; it has a stark beauty 
of line which is balanced by pro- 
foundly considered proportions; 
it is made for the tables of today 
---but it will harmonize with 


those of other periods. 


Jean Puiforcat and Raymond Templier 


are represented in New York exclusively 
in the new department devoted to indi- 


vidual aie 








Modern jewelry by Raymond Temp- by 

lier is a a of bold patterns 

in harmony with restrained colour; * 

not the least significant feature is his Saks «Fifth Avenue 
fondness for materials that permit its 

sale at reasonable prices. New York 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


T is a never-ending source of won- 
der to us how a commuter man- 
ages to get through the day, start- 

ing, as he must, with a railroad journey. 
Shortly after dawn the other morning, 
we found ourself on the way to town 
on the 8:22 from somewhere or other. 
When at length the train slid darkly 
into Grand Central and we emerged 
slowly into the light, we had great 
dificulty in overcoming our natural 
impulse to do what we always do at 
the end of a train ride—register at a 
hotel, shave, bathe, read the advertise- 
ments under the glass top of the chif- 





fonier, and saunter out for a look 
about town. It seemed almost incon- 
ceivable to us that everybody on the 
train was going briskly to the office 
and to work. 


Mf ornee’s Day has been merged 
‘ with Father’s Day, and the 
Methodists have lately been talking 
about merging with the Presbyterians. 
What we would like to hear next 
s a proposal that the Department 

Commerce be merged with Harpo 
Marx. Bureaucracy needs the leav- 
en of music, or dance, or some- 
thing. We have a reason for suggest- 
ng this. <A literary colleague, the 
editor of a publication called Tractor 
and Equipment Journal, has showed us 

letter which he received from the 
Department of Commerce last week. 
It was called Standard Form No. 33, 
pproved by the President, June 10, 
and it started off like this: 


07 
“/, 





“Sealed bids, in triplicate, subject to 
the conditions on the reverse hereof, 
will be received at this office and then 
publicly opened, for furnishing the 
following supplies, and delivery to be 
made to the Department of Com- 
merce, at places to be designated in 
the United States and its possessions, 
free of all charges for transportation 
and delivery.” ‘This was called Pro- 
posal No. 19526, and then followed 
ten single-spaced typewritten sheets 
which seemed to contain the names of 
a great many publications. ‘The editor 
of Tractor and Equipment Journal at 
first thought that the government was 
trying to raise money for a new battle- 
ship, but he kept on reading and 
finally, near the end of the tenth 
sheet, discovered the name of his jour- 
nal and concluded (probably rightly) 
that the idea the Department of Com- 
merce was trying to get across was that 
it wished to subscribe to his magazine. 
The letter ended up RVB E-29-1075- 
76-77-78-79-80-8 1-82-83-84-85-86- 
87-88-89-90. It is really a marvel- 
lous order for a subscription, and we 
intend to read it again sometime, as 
we do “Treasure Island.” 


GUEST at the Savoy Plaza was 


quite wrought up last week be-. 


cause, on opening his wife’s mail (she 
was abroad), he discovered a printed 
card from a lawyer in Yucatan, Mex- 
ico, explaining how simple it was for 





anyone to get a divorce in that benign 
republic. On the back was written: 
“After you have read this card, will 
you be so kind as to pass it to someone 
who would benefit by its information?” 


OF THE TOWN 


It turned out that many socially prom- 
inent ladies in New York (all listed in 
the Social Register, we suspect) had re- 
ceived the same card—which not only 
guaranteed satisfaction, but told you 
just how to get to Yucatan and what 
bring. Life in New York has a 
completeness, a symmetry almost 
Greek. For last week was also Nation- 
al June Bride Week, and many of the 
city’s young lovers were given a nice 
quiet wedding at Madison Square 
Garden, ending with a modest little 
breakfast at Texas Guinan’s. 


the con- 
people. At 
with scarce- 


is our fate to be made 


: . 
I fidant of unhappy 


lunch yesterday our guest, 





ly a word of introduction, pushed aside 
his artichoke, lowered his voice to a 
whisper, and told us of a change he is 
about to make in his life. It seems 
that for years he had been engaged in 
extracting an essential acid from kelp. 
While this has been the means of 
material success, it has left him with a 
feeling of spiritual emptiness and un- 
fulfillment. He told us that it is all to 
change. He is going to retire from 
business, hire a serious young rhymester 
he knows about, and become a poet— 
he to have the heart aches and emotion- 
al experiences, the young rhymester to 
write them. 


Wrong Question 


NE of the newspapers, so we are 
advised by a journalist friend of 
ours, gave to one of its newest and 
greenest young reporters the relatively 
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inconsequential assignment of writing 
up the commencement exercises of the 
Spence School. The affair didn’t seem 
to promise much excitement but the 
young man thought he might work 
something out of it. He decided to ask 
a few questions and, seeking out a 
dignified assistant principal, he shouted 
“Say,” and got her attention. Then he 
put his first query: “How many of the 
girls worked their way through school 
this year?” That ended that. 


Bernt Balchen 
M* HerRBeRtT ApAMs GIBBONS, 


who was delegated by Rodman 
Wanamaker to outfit Byrd’s party in 
Paris for their receptions there last 
year, had a terrible time with Mr. 
Balchen. They were in the hat depart- 
ment of a Paris store, and Balchen 
said he didn’t want a hat. He was nice 
about it, but he didn’t want a hat. Mr. 
Gibbons pleaded that the French never 
decorate heroes unless they have a hat. 
Mr. Balchen grinned pleasantly, but 
said he still didn’t want a hat. He 
never wears one unless it is so cold his 
head would freeze. When Com- 
mander Byrd put in a small word, 
Balchen compromised. He took a hat 
—hbut he carried it in his hand, Not 
once did he wear it in Paris. In the 
New York parade later he still carried 
it. 

Mr. Balchen has spent a number of 
his twenty-nine years in exploring polar 
regions and expects to go on doing it. 
At a party a young lady once asked 
him (he is always the centre of a group 
of ladies at a party because he is “just 
a dear”) what there is to do in polar 
regions anyway. “There are the stars 
and the ice,” he said, “and not know- 
ing what year you will be back, and 
maybe running out of food.” This 
is his idea of fun, particularly if there 
is a big plane along. Long before he 
landed Byrd’s machine with magnifi- 
cent skill off France a year ago, he was 
known among aviators for his excep- 
tional ability, and he had been in many 
a tight place previously. His Arctic 
explorations number half a dozen, the 
most important that of 1925 when he 
piloted a plane to the relief of the lost 
Amundsen. Three times in sub-polar 
flights he had to abandon ship in a 
parachute. He says he is lucky, but not 
superstitious. Still, when he tells of his 
parachute jumps he always knocks on 
wood. Balchen made his first flight, an 
observation trip, when he was twenty 
and a sub-lieutenant in the Royal 


Norwegian Artillery. 
Then for four years 
he was a navy flier, at- 
taining the rank of 
lieutenant. He has al- 
so served as test pilot 
for Fokker and for the 
Norwegian Naval Air- 
craft Factory. 

One who is often 
seen in the aviator’s 
company has set down 
for us these items 
about Balchen: 
his favorite rec- 
reation is boxing 
and he won 
twelve amateur 
championships in 
Norway; he is an 
expert skier and 
likes to hunt 
and fish; com- 
ing home on the Leviathan last year 
he had eels at five dinners out 
of six; he also enjoys “dog biscuit,” 
a hard, concentrated cake which other 
fliers eat only when other foods give 
out; twice in Northern flights he had 
to kill husky dogs for food; his father, 
a doctor, sent him to college in Nor- 
way, where he was proficient at engi- 
neering and languages, learning Eng- 
lish quickly ; he likes the opera but avoids 
jazz bands; he smokes one, sometimes 
two, cigarettes a year; he will soon 
take out his final citizenship papers— 
his first having been procured almost 
by act of Congress because Byrd 
wanted an all-American crew on his 
trans-ocean flight; he has a_ sports 
roadster, which is frequently seen be- 
fore a local gymnasium where he ex- 
ercises; he belongs to the Scottish Rite 
Masons and the Quiet Birdmen; he 
lives in Brooklyn because he says it is 
quiet there; he must be allowed to 
smooth down a prominent cowlick be- 
fore his picture is taken; the first 
loyalty in his life is to Commander 


Byrd. 


Engagements 


M*: SMOLLETT, to make up a 
name, took a taxi in order to 
visit a friend at a hospital. When it 
stopped and she looked up, there they 
were in front of the Therapeutic hos- 
pital and she had said the Prophylactic. 
“Dear, dear,” she told her driver, 
“you’ve made a mistake. I must get to 
the Prophylactic hospital before visit- 
ing hours are over.” “Take it easy, 
lady,” said the driver. “We’ll make it 











okay. I got a 
dancing lesson 
myself in half an 
hour.” 


Poachers 
HE lives of 


the indepen- 
dent pigeons that 
swing in _ the 
grimy air of low- 











er Manhattan are 
constantly threat- 
ened by a fra- 
ternity of fan- 
ciers that aims to 
convert them into 
ready cash at the 
butcher’s. “These 
fellows keep 
small flocks on 
their roof-tops 
and, by underfeeding their birds, are 
able to recall them to the cote at an) 
time by rattling corn ina can. They 
maintain a watch for transient flocks 
flying over and, when one is sighted, 
they shoo their birds into the air to 
mingle with the strangers. At the 
familiar signal of rattling corn they 
return, bringing also the victims of the 
plot, who are slain with long clubs. 
Racing pigeon fanciers have a partic- 
ular abhorrence for the craft because 
they frequently lose valuable homing 
birds who alight for a snack near the 
end of a long flight. 





The New Movies 


HESE talking movies are spread- 

ing like grass afire, all the big 
producing companies having taken 
them up. For all of the excitement 
now, though, the idea was slow in 
catching on. It seems that when 
Western Electric developed the idea 
three years ago and offered it to all 
the film-makers, most of them scoffed. 
Only the late Samuel Warner of 
Warner Brothers could be interested. 
Before long his company produced 
“Don Juan,” and then the highly suc- 
cessful Jolson picture, “The Jazz 
Singer.” Now the audible movie has 
the aspect of a great industry, like 
radio. Four hundred theatres in the 


country have so far been wired for 
talking pictures, a dozen of them in 
midtown New York. Two concerns, 
subsidiaries of Western Electric and 
of the Radio Corporation of America, 
are turning out equipment. They hav: 
arranged the | 


recently sound-films 
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so they can be used _ interchange- 
ably on the devices of either con- 
cern. 

The various trade names are confus- 
ing but go back to two basic inventions. 
One, the Movietone, makes sounds by 
perforations on the film itself. The 
other, the Vitaphone, depends on a 
phonograph record which is synchron- 
ized with the film. Theodore W. 
Case and E. I, Sponable invented the 
Movietone. As a student at Yale six- 
teen years ago, Case first delved into 
sound photography. Later, with Spon- 
able, he perfected the idea in the labor- 
atories of his father, an inventor, at 
Albany. They discovered the thalofide 
cell, which proved to be more sensitive 
to light than any cell known to science. 
We pretend no comprehension of how 
light rays change into sound, but they 
apparently do. Demonstrations were 
first held in the Woolworth building, 
whence signals were sent eighteen 
miles. One of the first successful 
Movietones is still shown, that of an 
itinerant Italian musician lured from 


the street for experimental purposes. 

Audiences seemed to enjoy the audi- 
ble newsreels which the Fox concern 
have widely exploited, and now all the 
other companies are making them. 
Short entertainments, such as the Chic 
Sale monologue, were then tried out, 
with others by Whiteman, Cantor, Joe 
Cook, Will Mahoney, and Clark and 
McCullough to follow. A spy em- 
ployed to sit in audiences and observe 
how the films are received recently re- 
ported that the Movietone of a tap 
dancer was one of the most popular. 
Movie men are now wondering 
whether people would like dialogue 
throughout fictional films, but nobody 
seems inclined to find out yet. There 
is some doubt whether the voices of 
most film actors would register as well 
as their faces. One company has taken 
the far-sighted precaution to start a 
compulsory school of voice culture for 
its players. 

Now that the movies can talk and 
sing, the film rights to plays and mus- 
ical comedies constitute a special prob- 
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lem. A test case is already pending 
over “Show Boat.”? Miss Ferber sold 
the film rights to her novel before the 
musical comedy was made and the 
company which bought them claims 
the Movietone rights too. Mr. Zieg- 
feld objects, contending this would 
virtually place hundreds of celluloid 
companies of “Show Boat” in the 


field. 
Mr. Armigeri 
HE founder of Williams College 


was something of a military man, 
which accounts for the Latin inscrip- 
tion over the door of the Williams 
Club on East Thirty-ninth Street. The 
inscription reads “E, Williams Armi- 
geri’ —E. Williams, the warrior. To 
the desk of the secretary recently came 
a letter addressed “Mr. Williams 
Armigeri, 24 East 39th Street.” After 
due consideration he opened it to find 
that a clothing merchant was solicitous 
for Mr. Armigeri’s personal appear- 
ance, and wanted his patronage. 


Bright 
Particular Star 


T has become in- 

dubitably swanky 
to go to a Mae West 
show. Miss West 
knows this, from 
viewing her audi- 
ences, and does every- 
thing humanly possi- 
ble to lend the right 
tone to her produc- 
tions. Take, as an ex- 












* marvellous! and how did you get the spinning wheel?” 


ample, the gilt swan- 
bed in the boudoir 
scene in “Diamond 
Lil” at the Royale. 
Reports come that it 
has belonged various- 
ly to Diamond Jim 
Brady, to Amelia 
Bingham, to Mr. 
Cecil B. DeMiuille, 
and to the late Queen 
Victoria of England. 
This witchery of 
vague __ significances 
runs through the 
life-story of the star 
herself as we have 
had it from several persons who know 
her. 

When in a reflective mood once she 
told one of them that she had been a 
rather imperious child. She recalled 








A reading-room siren 


particularly the time when her gov- 
erness broke a frail china teacup in the 
handsomely appointed home of the 
family in the Bushwick section of 
Brooklyn. She insisted firmly that her 
father—a physician—chastise the ser- 
vant. Miss West laughed reminis- 
cently when she told of the incident. 
She related that her mother was a 
Copley of the Copley-Thaws of Bos- 
ton and that her sister is now the 
Comtesse de Treshatny. 

There have been other legends about 
Miss West, various persons having 
various versions of the old days, but 
these statements of Miss West on the 




















subject discredit them all, in- 
cluding the bosh that she is 
the daughter of Jack West, 
one-time featherweight 
champion of the world, 
and that when she was 
a little girl making 
her start in Oppor- 
tunity Contests in 
neighborhood 
theatres he was 
wont to shove her from the wings onto 
the stage with a “Go on, Mary; give 
?em the hooch-a-ma-cooch.” It is true, 
however, that it was to dancing that 
the actress turned after playing class- 
ical rdles for children in a stock com- 
pany. Ere long she was in vaude- 
ville. Shortly after that she was 
with Ed Wynn in “Sometime.” This 
helped her along, as it naturally would, 
and afterwards she was in Zieg- 
feld and Shubert revues, in one of 
which, as Cleopatra, she shimmied to 
the tune of “Shakespeare’s Garden of 
Love.” 

It was, however, as playwright- 
star-director of “Sex” that Miss West 
may be said to have gained her im- 
mortality. “Sex,” she feels, is destined 
to become a classic and be revived 
from time to time like, say, “Ghosts.” 
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The way she does her plays 
is interesting. First off, 
she has nothing more 
than some such donn', 
as ‘inspired Henry 
James—a_ golden 
phrase spoken in 
ante a garden, a 
laugh in the 
night. Thus when 
someone mentioned 
the Old Bowery one day she got the 
idea for “Diamond Lil.” She at once 
studied up on those old days by talking 
to an elevator man who used to be a 
policeman around Chatham Square. 
Rehearsals were then started, although 
there was no script—just a few rough 
notes. 

The script of a play is not essential, 
Miss West holds. In rehearsal few 
of her actors even have parts to read. 
Miss West believes that reading a part 
makes an actor self-conscious. Before 
she wrote her own plays, she always 
learned her réles by having them read 
to her. 

At the first rehearsal she gets every- 
one on stage and plays the piano. 
The candidates for parts dance and 
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sing, and in this relaxed state she picks 
them for the various characters, going 
solely by types. “If they look the 
part,” she says, “I’11 make them act it.” 
She evolves dialogue and situations as 
people come on the stage. Often she 
asks the cast what it thinks of a certain 
line. If someone doesn’t like it, she 
thinks up a new one. 

She has many problems with her 
cast. One old lady who only does a bit 
of a dance has demanded a dressing- 
room. That’sa problem. ‘Two other 
actors, males, wouldn’t speak and so 
after the show one night she called 
for boxing gloves and bade them have 
at each other. ‘‘You two bimbos,” 
she said, “get it out of your system.” 
Now they are pals. 


Breathes There a Girl 


A N army captain, who recently re- 
tired because he made a success- 
ful assault on Wall Street, took his 
little daughter, who had heard a lot 
about Wall Street, for a stroll in 
Madison Square on a bright morning 
and paused before the Farragut statue. 
“That,” he said, impressively, “‘is 
Admiral Farragut.” He had some 
notion that this would cause her to love 
her country very greatly. But she was 
not deeply moved. “Is he,” she asked, 
“any relation to General Motors!” 


Childs in Paramount 


LTTHOUGH explorers had often 
told us that one must see the new 
Childs restaurant under the Paramount 
Theatre, which combines the best fea- 
tures of the two, we had never, until 





yesterday, visited it. “There are two 
lovely entrances. One is on Forty- 
third Street and the other on Broad- 
way next to the National Shirt Shop. 
The latter entrance is prominently 
marked “Restaurant,” but you must 
look sharp to find the familiar script 
name under that. 

Entering the place, you begin a 
research magnificent. Beautiful wind- 
ing Paramount stairs lead down to 
where a lady in blue stands at the 
approach to a long Childs corridor and 
murmurs, with fine Paramount court- 
esy, “Please keep on going.” 

At length you come upon a great 
field of tables and chairs and may dis- 
cern, far to the west, the shining food 
counters. This is the largest Childs 
on Manhattan. Its quality blends with 
the quality of Paramount as a rainbow 
with the sunset. In the gigantic hook- 
up, Childs tables are lit by the soft 
glow of many finely wrought Para- 
mount lanterns hanging from the 
groined ceiling. Once, we had heard, 
a Paramount usher used to stand at the 
entrance to the dining-room and say, 
“Trays straight ahead, please, Publix 
Service.” He is no longer there. We 
asked a pretty Childs lady about him. 
“Oh,” she said, “he went back to Para- 
mount.” Such little pronouncements 
have a portentous ring in these vast 
halls. 

Adventurously we made the rounds 
with a bright tray. Even the careless 
vegetable salad is sculptured with great 
care where Childs and Paramount 
meet. There is a shape of grandeur 
about the meatless meat things. We 
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sat alone at a remote table. Behind us 
a hundred whispering diners seemed 
lost in the dreamy expanse of Service. 
We shouted at our waitress (you feel 
you must raise your voice, as on a 
prairie where a wind is blowing), 
“Has this place ever been filled?” 
“No,” she said, “everybody 
doesn’t know about it yet.” 
Everybody should, some- 
how. As sheer spec- 
tacle, as something 
romantic in Mer- 
gers, it is worth see- 
ing. One sits and weaves 
dreams about a narrow 
gold staircase at the back. 
It is not an exit. It just 
winds mysteriously into dark- 
ness. One expects to hear a 
deep musical thunder round 
about. All is quiet, however, un- 
til a spoon drops with the clatter of 
a shield falling in a castle. It would 
be a wonderful place for a weekend, 
or to learn to play the xylophone. 


What He Went For 


VERY, very big executive, so 

they say, dropped everything at 
his wife’s insistence and spent a month 
in Europe. When he got to Paris he 
hired two limousines and an adequate 
staff of guides and attendants and 
started out to tour the continent in a 
big way. A few hours after the party 
set out, the chief guide ordered the 
limousine stopped on the top of a hill 
and said, “From here, m’sieu, one may 
see the distant spires of Paris.” “Never 
mind the details,” said the big execu- 
tive, “‘just tell me the names of the 
countries.” —THE New YorKERs 
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“Boo! You pretty creature!” 
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ELSIE DINSMORE PLAYS CARDS 


He that pursues an act that is attended 
With doubtful issues, for the means, had need 
Of policy and force to make it speed. 
—T. Nabb’s “Unfortunate Mother.” 


NE evening a happy group sat 

gathered in the spacious li- 

brary of the Horace Dins- 
mores—Elsie, her handsome father, 
their intimate friend, Mr. Edward 
Travilla, and two other dear friends, 
Mr. Samuel Madding, who was very 
quiet, and jolly Mr. Eugene Thig- 
pen. 

Little Elsie bent her lovely head 
over her crocheting, her delicate white 
fingers moving with incredible ease 
and swiftness. She was making a 
crocheted purse for black Mammy 
Chloe’s birthday. 

After a half hour’s pleasant and 
clever conversation, Mr. Dinsmore re- 
marked, “What do you say to a little 
game, gentlemen!” 

“The very thing!” exclaimed Mr. 
Travilla, Mr. Madding, and Mr. 
Thigpen in unison. 

“May I play games with you, 
Papa?” asked Elsie, preparing to lay 
aside her fancy work. “I do hope that 
you are going to play Parchesi—al- 
though,” she added, “people have been 
known to gamble over the Parchesi 
board, wagering all manner of things 
on the outcome of the game.” 

“No,” said her father decidedly, 
but not unkindly. “We are going to 
play cards.” 

“Authors”? she asked hopefully. 
“Or Five Hundred?” 

“No,” he said in a forbidding tone. 
“We are going to play a game which 
you do not know.” 

“What is it called, Papa?” asked 
the little girl with interest. “T should 
like to learn a new game.” 

“Tt hardly concerns you what it is 
called,” answered her father reserved- 
ly. “Are you not trying to finish the 
purse for Mammy Chloe?” 

“Oh! yes, Papa,” the child of 
fourteen replied, “but I shall have 
finished it soon.” 

“When you have completed it, 
there will be time enough to speak of 
playing.” 

HE four gentlemen set up a card 
table, and while Mr. Travilla 
huffled the cards, Mr. Dinsmore 
ounted out four piles of little red, 
white, and blue chips, which had been 
oncealed in a box underneath the sofa. 


Mr. Thigpen and Mr. Madding 


watched the counting with deep con- 
cern. 

“Oh! what a delightful game!” 
exclaimed Elsie, who could 
crochet without looking at 
her work. “What is done 
with the wafers!” 

“Those,” explained Mr. 

‘Travilla, as he gave each of 
the players five cards, “‘are 
chips, which are used instead 
of a score pad. The losers 
forfe.t as many of their 
chips as they have put into 
the centre of the table dur- 
ing the playing of a hand, 
and the winner takes them. 
Thus at the end of the game, 
the one who has won will 
have the largest pile of chips. 
Gentlemen, this hand is 
Draw.” 

“T wish two cards,” inter- 
polated Mr. Dinsmore. ‘ell 
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Each player discarded 
some of his cards and asked 
for as many more from Mr. Travilla, 
and then all began to place chips on 
the table in turn. 

“Oh, everyone is losing,” exclaimed 
Elsie. “But, dear Papa,” she con- 
tinued, looking over her father’s 
shoulder, “you have such high cards, 
to be losing. There are not many of 
them, it is true, but you would indeed 
win if you were playing Five Hun- 
dred. And it would ke even better to 
be playing Authors, for you have sev- 
eral of a kind.” 

“Ha, ha, ha,” laughed Mr. Travil- 
la in his robust way. “I presume that 
my two small pairs are worth little in 
this hand. I leave it to you, gentle- 
men.” 

“T shall silently steal away, too,” 
laughed Mr. Thigpen, stroking his 
cheeks, which were very ruddy. 

“T, too, am saved from ignominious 
defeat,” remarked Mr. Madding with 
a quiet smile. 

“Elsie!” exclaimed Mr. Horace 
Dinsmore angrily. “Can you not leave 
us in peace? You have cost me a great 
deal.” 

“Indeed, I am sorry, Papa,” said 
Elsie contritely, a silent tear furrow- 
ing her cheek. “I was so surprised that 
you were not winning with such a 
hand, and I could not help saying so.” 
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“You must learn control, daugh- 
ter,” said Mr. Dinsmore, still nettled, 
as he took the chips from the centre 
of the table. 

“Deuces Wild,” announced Mr. 
Thigpen, beginning to deal. 

“Why Mr. Thigpen!” exclaimed 
Elsie. 

“That means only that the two’s 
may be considered whatever 
one needs to make a good 
hand,” explained Mr. Tra- 
villa hastily, as Mr. Thigpen 
colored. 

“But how can that be?” 
asked Elsie in perplexity. 
“They are only two’s.” 

“This is a game,” said 
her father in tones of vexa- 
tion, “and we can play that 
they are anything we wish. 
Now finish your purse.” 

And so, for a little while, 
few words were spoken, ex- 
cept by the players. Mr. 
Dinsmore’s pile of chips 





grew steadily larger, much 
to Elsie’s happiness, although 
she felt sorry for the losers. 
Finally she came to the end 
of her task of love, and laid 
aside the finished purse. 

““Now I should like very much in- 
deed to learn to play the game,” she 
said in her sweet way. 

“Have you crocheted draw-strings 
for the purse!” asked her father. 

“T think that ribbon is better, dear 
Papa,” she replied hesitantly. 

we prefer crocheted strings,” said 
Mr. Dinsmore shortly. 

“Very well, Papa,” said the little 
girl without a murmur, taking up her 
work again. “I know that you are al- 
ways right.” 


UT it was not long before she had 

finished the strings, and so inter- 
ested in the game was she that she 
walked around the table to see all the 
hands. Mr. Madding dealt, and pro- 
posed “Spit in the Ocean.” 

“T trust that you did not really 
mean that, Mr. Madding,” said Elsie 
with dignity. 

“That means,” 
Travilla with a twinkle in his eye, 


explained Mr. 


“that each player has four cards, 
and a fifth is placed face up in the 
centre of the table. This centre card, 
which is wild, is everyone’s fifth 
card.” 

“Then, Mr. Thigpen,” said Elsie 
enthusiastically, “how fortunate that 
you have such excellent cards to use 


with the one in the centre. What shall 
you call it? An ace?” 

The other three 
heartily. 

“Do you not think, gentlemen,” 
suggested Mr. Thigpen, his forehead 
as rosy as his cheeks, “that it would be 
better to let Miss Elsie enter the 
game?” 


laughed 


men 


rR. DinsMorE seemed a trifle re- 
luctant but the others readily 
agreed, and Mr. Travilla outlined the 
principles of the game, while her 
father counted out a pile of chips for 
her. 

“Thank you, Papa,” she said appre- 
ciatively. “Mr. Travilla’s lucid ex- 
planations and apt illustrations make 
it very easy for me to learn.” 

And, indeed, she proved a credit to 
her instructor, for she was soon count- 
ing up her cards and placing chips on 
the table like a seasoned player. 

When it came her turn to deal, she 





ENTERPRISING URcHIN (to very great violinist): “Carry yr uke, chief?” 


called, “Spit in the Sea and Deuces 
Wild.” 

“Why!” said Mr. Dinsmore severe- 
ly, “no one will score at that rate. 
Why do you mix two games?” 

“Because, dear Papa,” explained 
Elsie earnestly, “as dealer I have a 
better opportunity to win than the rest 
of you, and I wish to give everyone a 
chance to have an excellent set of 
cards.” 

“You misunderstand, daughter,” her 
father elucidated, “‘the dealer has no 
better chance than the others.” 

“But, Papa,” she said, abashed, 
“you always win when you are 
dealer.” 

“Ha, ha, ha,” laughed Mr. ‘Travil- 
la, slapping Mr. Dinsmore on the 
back. “Up to your old devices, Dins- 
more?” 

“What is this?” asked Mr. Thig- 
pen in alarm. Mr. Madding counted 
his pile of chips carefully and 
frowned slightly. 
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“Let us try the game as Elsie sug- 
gests,” said Mr. Dinsmore quickly. 

The hand was played, and, sure 
enough, Elsie won. 

“T like this even better than Au- 
thors,” she said in fine spirits. “Tt is 
similar, though not so instructive.” 


T came Mr. Dinsmore’s turn to 
deal, and he announced that it 

would be Draw. After each player 
had called for new cards, they began 
to pile chips into the centre of the 
table, each one raising the amount as 
his turn came. Mr. Thigpen’s face 
fell, and he was forced to borrow 
more chips from the bank. 

“T still have many more blue pieces 
to place on the table,” said Elsie 
brightly, “and blue is my favorite 
color.” 

“Mine also,” said Mr. Travilla re- 
gretfully, laying aside his cards, “but 
this is as far as I go.” 

“And I,” said Mr. Thigpen, doing 
likewise. Mr. Madding shrugged 
quietly, and followed their example. 

“Take it, daughter,” said Mr. Dins- 
more gloomily. “My hand does not 
warrant further expenditure.” 

“Tt would be shamefully selfish in 
me to be glad that I won,” said Elsie, 
gathering in the chips, “‘but do see 
what a good hand I held!” 

“Oh, is it, can it be so?” said her 
father hoarsely. “I had a better hand 
myself. You have only a king and 
two pairs, queens and jacks.” 

“Ts that all?” asked Mr. Thigpen in 
dismay. 

“Who would have dreamed,” said 
Mr. Madding meditatively, “that lit- 
tle Miss Elsie would bluff us out of a 
week’s pay!” 

“Oh, Papa,” wailed Elsie, flushing 
and paling by turns, “what shall I do? 
I see that I have acted a lie. I thought 
that I had five queens!” 

As her little frame was racked 
with sobs, Mr. Travilla rose to leave, 
and handed a crisp bill to her. Mr. 
Thigpen and Mr. Madding also rose 
and gave her several bills. 

“Presents?”’ asked Elsie, her aston- 
ishment shining through her tears. 
“How very kind of you all! But I 
do not deserve gifts, and it is long past 
Christmas!” —JosrE TURNER 


CORONER FINDS DRIVER HAD TAKEN 
ONLY FOUR LESSONS BEFORE HITTIN‘ 


car—Headline in the Connecticut News. 


Some people have a knack. 
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A REVIEW OF THE PAST LEGAL SEASON 


ERE it is, practically the end 
H of June and another legal 

season is over. It seems like 
yesterday that we were discussing with 
Judge Cardozo the approaching fall 
productions. In a few days the courts 
will be taking down their curtains, 
putting camphor on the furniture, and 
closing for the summer. Before you 
know it the court attendants who, 
Heaven knows, have earned a rest, 
what with carrying ice-water in to the 
judges and yelling “Hear Ye, Hear 
Ye,” and one thing or another, will 
be packing their golf clubs and their 
polo mallets for the giddy Southamp- 
ton season; the lawyers, worn out from 
a season of hard-fought adjournments, 
will be starting gaily for their vaca- 
tions at Deauville or Far Rockaway, 
as the case may be; and the judges 
will be buying their commutation 
tickets to Houston, Texas. 

This is the time of the year when 
reviews of the season are in order; 
when we like to look over the list of 
performances of the past year, hand 
out a few approving pats on the back, 
a couple of well-placed wallops, and 
settle down for a long comfortable 
rest during the heated term. 

It has been a great season; the Su- 
preme Court played to capacity all 
year and the Municipal Courts turned 
them away. There has been the usual 
number of failures, of course, but on 
the whole there has been an extraordi- 
nary number of hits. As usual the 
legal profession has gone in heavily 
for farce and slapstick comedy. There 
seems to be a growing tendency each 
year on the part of the courts to cater 
to the tastes of the tired business man. 
A seasoned trial-goer put it rather 
neatly: “There’s enough sadness in the 
theatre,” he said. “When I go to 
court I want to be amused.” 

There was great dissatisfaction this 
year with the award of 


the Pulitzer Prize for the 

trial that best reflected the 

sweetness and purity of 

American home life. The 

result of this annual ¢ 
< 


sporting event was eager- 
ly awaited at the Bar 
Association, Haan’s Res- 
taurant, the Appellate Di- 
vision of the Supreme 
Court, and other places 
where lawyers hang out. 
Large sums were wagered Cf 
and some money is be- 





lieved to have changed hands. Most 
fans expected that the Remus Case 
would receive the award. Imagine, 
then, the consternation among the 
judges, lawyers, sheriffs and city 
marshals when the announcement was 
made that the Sinclair Case had carried 
off the coveted prize. 

Of course there was nothing on 
the boards this season that could hold 
a candle to the Pulitzer Prize win- 
ner of the previous year, that delight- 
ful fantasy, the Peaches-Browning 
Case. Nor was there any individual 
performance that could measure up to 
the extraordinary exhibition given by 
Senator Simpson in the Hall-Mills 
Case. Nevertheless there were sev- 
eral shows during the 1927-1928 sea- 
son that are worthy of mention. 

The Oil Cases, or as they are com- 
monly known in the legal profession, 
Strange Interlude, concluded a long 
and successful run in Washington, 
D.C. This show was what is com- 
monly described by jurists as a wow, 
although some of the satire seemed to 
be above the heads of the audience. 
Mr. Martin W. Littleton, the veteran 
trouper, gave one of the finest per- 
formances of his distinguished career. 
The device, recently imported by Eu- 
gene O’Neill into the theatre, of hav- 
ing the actors say one thing and think 
another has long been familiar to fol- 
lowers of legal proceedings, but never 
has it been used with more skill and 
finesse than in the Oil Cases. 

The Remus Case was a lusty, hi- 
larious farce. The plot had something 
vaguely to do with the shooting of 
some woman or other, but before the 
trial had progressed very far the audi- 
ence was so convulséd by the antics of 
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the inimitable comedian in the title réle 
that it completely lost sight of what the 
trial was about. The happy ending, 
which is a necessary accompaniment to 
every successful American murder trial, 
made this cause célébre the most enter- 
taining and amusing of the season. 


NE widely heralded trial devel- 

oped unexpectedly into a flop— 
to use the professional slang of the 
Supreme Court. This was the ex- 
tensively advertised Connolly Sewer 
Trial. Large sums had been spent in 
preparing the production; Buckner 
and Steuer had been engaged for the 
leading parts; by special arrangement 
with the Supreme Court, Judge Scud- 
der had been loaned for this perform- 


ance. Suddenly to everyone’s disap- © 


pointment the show was withdrawn. 
There is some talk, however, that this 
trial may be revived next season. A 
quaint little comedy of mother love, 
the Knapp Case, played two short en- 
gagements at Albany. 

As the season draws to its close, we 
find the inevitable influx of “Summer 
Shows.” Notable among these is a 
jolly fantastic revue called the Seven- 
Cent Fare, in which both Jimmy 
Walker, the song-writer, and John F. 
Hylan (who does not write songs) are 
booked to appear. This knockabout 
team ought to furnish plenty of 
comedy for the buyers in town during 
the hot weather. 

Another sprightly summer comedy, 
Judge Wasservogel’s Ambulance 
Chasers, ought to continue its long run 
through the summer. ‘This inquiry 
has been going on for some time, and 
has received many favorable notices 
from the judges and lawyers who are 
not under investigation. —Hay 
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LONG DISTANCE 


USUALLY had a lovely time 

when I went to see Helen and 

Peter. It was always just about 
the same. No matter what time I got 
there, they both seemed to be a little 
tight and, after a few more drinks, 
Peter would begin to tell me about the 
men who came to the apartment when 
he was out. Then Helen would either 
laugh at him or cry and, if she could, 
show me a bruise where he’d hit her 
with something or other. Sometimes, 
when it was noisier than usual, the 
baby would wake up and cry, too, but 
nobody ever paid any attention to him 
and after a while he’d stop. Usually 
they both passed out at the end—Peter 
sprawled in the morris chair and Helen 
on the sofa—and I covered them up 
with overcoats and went home. ‘They 
were swell people. 

That was why I couldn’t quite be- 
lieve it when I came in after the the- 
atre the other night and found 
them sitting together in the morris 
chair. Peter was telephoning and 
Helen was sitting on the arm with her 
head on his shoulder. The rest of the 
apartment looked natural enough 
though. There was the usual litter of 
clothes and newspapers and cigarette 
butts on the floor and bottles and glass- 
es on top of the phonograph. The clock 
on the mantel still said a quarter to 
six, as it had ever since Peter wound 
it up too tight on New Year’s Eve. 

“Hello there,” said Helen, and 
then, “Ssh, Peter’s calling California.” 

She pointed to the phonograph and 
I went over and poured out a drink 
and took it back to the end of the sofa 
I knew had the springs in it. I sat 
there and looked at them and for the 
first time it occurred to me that she 
had probably been a damn good-look- 
ing girl once. Then it occurred to me 
that people don’t usually telephone 
California at twelve o’clock at night, 
particularly people who have to live in 
apartments on the Elevated. I suppose 
Helen guessed what I was thinking. 

“We're calling Peter’s mother,” 
she said, “It’s her birthday. Just think, 
we haven’t seen any of them out there 
for ten years!” 

“You must be crazy!” I said. 
“Youll have to pay about fifty dol- 
lars for a call like that.” 

She’d forgotten me. 

“Do you remember California, 
Peter?” she asked. “Remember our 
house—and the pool . . .?” 

“It was fixed so you could dive 





right off the veranda,” he told me. 
“We used to do it every morning 
before breakfast. She was a hell of a 
good swimmer. Beat me every time, 
couldn’t you, baby?” 

“T couldn’t really,” she said. “It 
was just kidding.” 

There was a lot more of that. 
They'd played golf and tennis and 
sometimes, after they’d been swim- 
ming, they’d lie on the concrete rim of 
the pool and read poetry. Rupert 
Brooke. Once Peter had beaten up a 
moving-picture actor for speaking to 
Helen in the lobby of a San Francisco 
hotel. For some reason even that didn’t 
seem so terribly funny. 

Then her voice was anxious. 

“Tell them we’re all right, Peter,” 
she said. “Tell them baby’s just fine 
and you’re making lots of money and 
I’m still pretty—your mother’d like 
that. Say we’re coming out to see them 
as Soon as you Can get a vacation.” 

As far as I knew Peter hadn’t been 


“7 just saw someone reading 
love verses to your wife.” 
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“Everything’s going to be all right 
anyway now,” he said. 

‘There was a click in the receiver of 
the telephone. 

“Hello,” Peter said, “Hello, Ven- 
tura 8937 Is Mrs. Sherman there?” 

It was quiet for New York—so 
quiet I could hear the voice three 
thousand miles away at the other 
end of the wire. It was metallic and 
inhuman, like an old phonograph rec- 
ord, but quite clear. 

““Nossuh,”? it said, 


‘ 


‘she ain’t here. 
They ain’t nobuddy here but me. ‘They 
gone to the movies.” 

Peter hung up the receiver and put 
the telephone down on the floor. He 
felt in his pockets for a cigarette, lit 
it, and looked up at his wife. 

“That was a hell of a smart idea 
of yours, wasn’t it?” he said after a 
minute. He shrugged his shoulder free 
of her arm. “Since you’re so smart, 
suppose you figure where in hell I’m 
going to get fifty bucks to pay for it. 
Maybe one of your funny friends 


Yew 





“Oh, well... 1 used to do the same thing myself.” 


working for a couple of months, so 
that didn’t seem to make very much 
sense, but it didn’t seem funny either. 

“Maybe we could go home, Peter,’ 
she went on after a minute. “We’d be 
all right again if we could go home. 


bd 


” 


would like to give you fifty bucks, 
what do you think?” 

Helen looked at him for a long time 
and then she laughed. 

“You’re a bright boy, Peter,” she 
said. —Wotcorr GisBs 





A 
N 1899, John 
D. Rocke- 








feller, Jr., suc- 
ceeded Charles 
Evans Hughes 
as leader of the 
men’s Bible 
class of the 
Fifth Avenue 
Baptist Church. 
The event created a sensation. Curi- 
osity seekers dropped in to have a look 
at the Richest Young Man in the 
World teaching Sunday school, just as 
they went to St. George’s to see Dr. 
Rainsford’s richest parishioner, J. Pier- 
pont Morgan, pass the plate. 

Membership in the class trebled al- 
most over night. Men on the fringes 
of the stock market figured that here 
was an easy opportunity to get in 
right with the biggest gang in the 
Street. They were soon disillusioned. 
The pale, low-voiced young man on 
the rostrum seemed to divine in- 
stinctively whether a man came to his 
class for spiritual comfort or selfish 
purposes. He soon made it evident 
that he was conducting a class for the 
study of the Scriptures, not an insti- 
tution for the dissemination of Wall 
Street tips or an employment bureau 
for the Standard Oil Company. 

One day a devout follower who 
enjoyed the proud distinction of call- 





John D. 
Rockefeller, Jr. 


“Call her Dolores? Why Dolores?” 


“Oh, I dow t know—it sort of 
suits her type.” 
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SCIENTIFIC SANTA CLAUS—I 


ing the announcements approached 
young Rockefeller for a job. “I am 
getting only eight dollars a week 
where I am now,” he explained, “and 
I'd like to better myself.” Rockefeller 
looked grieved. “It would ruin your 
life if I were to help you,” he said 
firmly. “Self-help is the only thing 
in the world. You must not try to 
lean on others,” 

Rockefeller soon weeded out the 
fakers and the class prospered. ‘The 
earnest young leader, cutaway-clad, 
expounded the primary virtues Sunday 
after Sunday, and there was never a 
titter. “Many misguided persons,” 
he’d say solemnly, “think the true test 
of friendship is whether the friend 
will lend money. Don’t you believe 
it. If you have any friendship for 
people, don’t you spoil it by trying to 
borrow money from them.” 


NE Sunday, the young million- 

aire delivered himself of an agi- 
tated plea that the brethren contribute 
more liberally to the weekly collection. 
The eyes of the two central-office men 
sent to guard him twinkled when he 
said: “Men, we need fifteen dollars 
each Sabbath to meet the expenses of 
the class. I have thought of a plan— 
let seventy-five men give five cents, 
fifty contribute ten cents, and twen- 
ty-five give us fifteen cents, each 
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Sunday. ‘That's 
twelve-fifty. | 
am sure we can 
raise the addi- 
tional two-fifty.” 

In dealing with difficult problems 
of morality and exegesis, young Rocke- 
feller accustomed himself to treading 
a neat circle. He explained that the 
Saviour did not mean, literally, that 
it would be easier for a camel to craw] 
through the eye of a needle than for 
a rich man to enter the kingdom of 
God “because conditions now are dif- 
ferent.” Similarly, “Lay not up for 
yourselves treasures upon earth” did 
not necessarily refer to money. “A 
man may possess great wealth on 
earth,” explained the oil prince, “and 
at the same time build up treasures in 
heaven. Wealth is not necessarily an 
impediment to a man’s admittance to 
the Beyond. . . . The growth of a 
large business is merely the survival of 
the fittest. It does the greatest good to 
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the greatest number, although perhaps 
at the expense of the few. The Amer- 
ican Beauty rose can be produced only 
by sacrificing the early buds which 
grow up around it. So the growth 
of big business is merely the working 
out of a law of God and of nature.” 

John D., Sr., happened to hear this 
epochal preachment. He listened to his 
twenty-five-year-old progeny with rel- 
ish and expressed his satisfaction thus: 
“T would rather see my son doing this 
work than see him a monarch on his 
throne.” John D. often dropped in on 
the Bible class and his eyes would 
soften as he drank in Junior’s weekly 
orations, whatever impression the little 
homilies made on the other listen- 
ers. 


HE friendly Rockefeller talks 
were very much like those still 
addressed to childish minds in Sunday 
schools of the old order which contain 
nothing more dangerous than careless 
and often inaccurate platitudes from 
which most children easily and quickly 
recover. John D., Jr., stuck to the 
religion of the nursery for ten years. 
Then he too recovered. Experience in 
life, in business, in human contact, 
brought about a gradual shift in view- 
point. Rockefellersare intelligent utili- 
tarians. Along about 1910, the junior 
Rockefeller’s keen business instinct 
told him that Protestantism, to survive, 
must drop many of its outworn inter- 
denominational distinctions. So he 
read the “new” theology prodigiously 
and subjected himself to the successive 
liberalizing influences of President 
William H. P. Faunce, of Brown 
University, the late Dr. Cornelius 
Woelfkin, and the Rev. Harry Emer- 
son Fosdick, most militant of the mod- 
ernists. He emerged a most ardent 
religious progressive and advocate of 
the Inter-Church Movement. Further, 
he converted his father, long a disciple 
of tradition. ‘The two were largely 
instrumental in bringing Dr. Fosdick 
to the pulpit of the Park Avenue 
(formerly the Fifth Avenue) Baptist 
Church. When the church moves 
from its present home, a small Gothic 
cathedral on Park Avenue, to a new 
and magnificent structure on Riverside 
Drive, it will be a “church of the 
world,” according to the plans of the 
Rockefellers and Dr. Fosdick. 
Needless to narrate, Mr. Rocke- 
feller, Jr.’s, changing viewpoint does 
not meet the approval of fundamen- 
talists of the order of John Roach 
Straton and J. Frank Norris. These 
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honorable reverends cannot be calm 
when they speak of John D., Jr. Their 
fear is not lessened by knowledge that 
the junior Rockefeller is likely to 
prove as efficient in religious as he has 
in social and industrial reform. So 
they unleash their thunder upon him: 
he is misguidedly seeking to stand- 
ardize education through German 
rationalization. He is diabolically at- 
tempting to standardize religion 
through elimination of the supernat- 
ural and repudiation of the “funda- 
mentals of the faith.” 

In spite of the fact that John D. is 
popularly, although not wholly justly, 
supposed to have built his wealth upon 
this idea of industrial autocracy, John 
D., Jr., is an industrial democrat. He 
is strong for “Republics of Labor” — 
unselfish and equal representation of 
capital and labor upon company arbi- 
tration boards. He gives verbal sup- 
port even to the idea of labor unions, 
within certain limits. “Human rights 
above dividends!” has been his cry, at 
least since 1915. 
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“We'd better get the big one—they’re going 
on the Leviathan.” 


[ig Serene Pevenae was a crucial 
year in the development of the 
younger Rockefeller. This period 
marked his coming of age in the eyes 
of his father. ‘The story is interesting: 

In 1913 and 1914, it will be re- 
called, there were violent labor dis- 
turbances and much bloodshed in 
Colorado on the property of the 
Rockefeller-controlled Colorado Fuel 
& Iron Company. Miners were shot 
down by hired guards at Trinidad and 
elsewhere. Civil war reigned. Sympa- 
thetic liberal mass meetings were held 
all over the country and, of course, 
the Rockefeller millions received the 
major portion of the blame. In May, 
1914, radicals with mourning bands 
on their arms picketed 26 Broadway 
and the town houses of the Rockefel- 
lers. One excitable young woman with 
a loaded revolver was ejected from the 
junior Rockefeller’s office. A pictur- 
esque old woman known as Mother 
Jones became the Joan of Arc of the 
coal fields. She stumped the country 
denouncing the Rockefellers as mur- 
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derers and_plush-lined 
burglars. 

Early in 1915, Presi- 
dent Wilson’s Industrial 
Relations Commission 
took up the case. Frank 
P. Walsh was chairman 
of the commission. In 
those days Walsh fairly 
exuded brimstone in the 
presence of a Captain of 
Industry. The leonine 
Walsh summoned John 
D., Jr., to the stand and 
roared at him for three 
days. Pale and tense, 
but cool, the young oil 
king parried the on- 
slaught by frankly ad- 
mitting ignorance of 
conditions in Colorado. 
“But, Mr. Chairman,” 
he said soothingly, “at 
the first opportunity I 
shall go to Colorado and 
investigate for myself. 
If things need changing 
I will change them.” 

The afternoon of his 
last appearance on the 
stand, Mother Jones 
marched into Rocke fel- 
ler’s office and offered 
her hand. “Young man, 
I believe you mean to be 
fair,” she told him. “I, 
for one, am willing to give you a 
chance.” 

Half an hour later, John D., Jr., 
shook hands for the first time with 
newspaper reporters in his own office. 
Timidly he talked of his affairs and 
the great problems they had brought 
to him. Little spots of scarlet showed 
in his pale cheeks as he said: “Gentle- 
men, I know it is my duty as a director 
to know more about actual conditions 
in the mines. I told Mother Jones that 
of course there should be free speech, 
free assemblage, and independent, not 
company-owned schools, stores, and 
churches in the mine field. I am going 
to Colorado as soon as I can to learn 
for myself.” 


ACK in a the room 
was a stolid, ruddy, unobtrusive 
young man named Ivy Ledbetter Lee, 
who from the date when he became 
the first and only Rockefeller press 
agent—in the true meaning of the 


corner of 


term—was to loom larger and larger 
in the affairs of Standard Oil and 
Rockefeller, Jr. Lee was the son of 


a Georgia minister. He had come to 


Blossom Seeley (under the hat), Dr. Rock- 
well, and Grace La Rue in “The Green- 
wich Village Follies,” at the Winter Garden. mn 


New York from Princeton and worked 
on Mr. Hearst’s Journal until he 
conceived the idea that (with certain 
reservations, of course) corporations 
should take the public into their confi- 
dence. He has ridden to riches on the 
theory. During the Colorado troubles, 
Standard Oil borrowed him from the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. He has re- 
mained ever since and has become a 
permanent part of the Rockefeller 
system. His influence with John D., 
Jr., has grown immeasurably, and it 
was he who first suggested that Mr. 
Rockefeller go personally to Colorado 
to study conditions, 

Until the Colorado mix-up, John 
D. had not taken his son very seri- 
ously. He did not know whether 
Junior was just a “good” man or a 
“big” man. But after Junior had 
come with flying colors through the 
cross-examination by Walsh, the Lord 
of Oil was convinced that his son was 
really Big. John D. spoke of his ad- 
miration to acquaintances and demon- 
strated his faith by more practical 
methods. A few days after the In- 
dustrial Commission hearings closed, 
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the elder Rockefeller placed in his 
son’s hands the outright ownership of 
a sufficient block of the thirty-four 
million dollars common stock of the 
Colorado Fuel & Iron Company to 
give him control. 

Thus, in the fall of 1915, Junior 
went out to the mines as_ virtual 
He stopped off at Cleveland 
for a final chat with his father. John 
D. said: “Son, put into operation any 
ideas you wish for industrial reform 
but remember: millions for defenc: 
but not one cent for tribute.” Junior 
continued his journey. He donned 
overalls, went down into the mines, 
sat at mess table with the men, slept 
in their homes, and then, following 
Ivy Lee’s suggestions, launched his 
arbitration committees, under which 
men and management met, in equal 
numbers, to settle disputes over th: 
table. 

These committees—the ‘Republics 
of Labor’—have 
extended in other Rockefeller prop- 
erties and have operated with a greate! 


owner. 


since been widel\ 


proportion of success than most othe: 


industrial In the recent 


panaceéas. 


THE NIGHT SHALL 
The cares that infest the townsfolk’; 
ladies and gentlemen, who sing or say) 
Sydney Smit 


rare, unhap?) 
“Presenl 
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D WITH MUSIC, ETC. 


ying dispelled by, among others, these 
gs in several of the gayer shows in town: 
Two of “The Three Musketeers” 


(Lester Allen and Dennis King), 
and Vivienne Segal, at the Lyric. 


(at a 


strike of coal miners in Colorado, it is 
worthy of note, the Rockefeller mutual- 
benefit pact successfully withstood the 
militant assaults of the I.W.W. 


INCE 1915, John D. has shown 
increasing confidence in his son. 

He has even legally transferred his 
four residences to the latter, includ- 
ing the great twenty-three-hundred- 
acre estate at Pocantico Hills. The 
transfer may have been made to 
escape inheritance taxes, but I think 
not. However that may be, John D. 
is now a tenant of his son. Of course, 
the son would never turn his father 
out of doors but, with customary 
Rockefeller thoroughness, the deeds 
stipulate that Mr. Rockefeller, Sr., 
shall have the right to occupy all of 
the houses so long as he lives and also 
the right to lease them at his pleasure. 
John D., Jr., has been a disappoint- 
ment to his father in one respect only; 
he has never been able to teach his 
son to play a passable game of golf. 
“Father and professionals have not 
succeeded with me yet,” laughs John 
D., Jr. “However, if my money 





holds out, I hope eventually to play a 
pretty good game. Now, I only know 
enough to hit the ball once every ten 
times, never to pick up a lost ball until 
it has stopped rolling, and to wear a 
snappy golf suit, not a gymnasium 
costume, when I attempt the game.” 

However, John D., Jr., gets plenty 
of exercise riding on the Pocantico 
bridle paths and skating on the pond. 
He is very proud of his skill on skates. 
At the slightest encouragement, on 
icy weekend afternoons at Pocantico, 
he will wind (always with deadly 
seriousness) through the mystic mazes 
of the Philadelphia twist, the figure 
eight, the spread eagle, and double 
grapevine. 

Daily, when in town, he plays 
squash at the Whitehall Club or rides 
the electric horse in the Club gym- 
nasium on the twenty-fourth floor of 
the Whitehall Building. He exercises 
solely to promote efficiency. The 
economic necessity of a sound body 
was borne in upon him in his thirtieth 
year when a temporary nervous break- 
down forced him to spend five months 
in Southern France. 


tN 
w 


As a matter of health 
insurance he_ recently 
erected for his children 
at Pocantico a beautiful 
private playhouse and 
athletic field. It cost five 
hundred thousand dol- 
lars. The playhouse is 
built of native rubble 
stone. Like the family 
villa, the building looks 
up at the great mansion 
in which John D., Sr., 
dwells. It contains a 
swimming pool, kitchen, 


and __ breakfast-room, 
lounging-rooms and 
dens, bowling alleys, 
music salon, _ billiard 


tables, and a dark-room 
and developing chamber 
where the Rockefeller 
boys may indulge their 
hobby for photography. 
Among the many out- 
door features are tennis 
and croquet courts and 
a baseball diamond. 


HETHER in 

town or country, 

the Rockefeller children 

have always led a sim- 

ple, rigidly disciplined 

life. “Wealth hurts 

children when they get 

too much of it,” assert both Mr. and 
Mrs. Rockefeller. Accordingly their 
children have had to wait on them- 
They never 


motion- 


selves from babyhood. 
theatre, even a 
picture show, until in their mid-teens. 
At seven or eight, each child received 


visited a 


an allowance of thirty cents a week. 
Ten cents, as has been explained, was 
for saving; ten cents for benevolence; 
ten cents for spending. 

As a method of bringing each child 
to a realization of the fundamental 
principles of economics, account books 
were provided. At the end of each 
week, John D., Jr., painstakingly 
audited the accounts. If they were 
correct and the money properly ex- 
pended, the child received a bonus. 
Otherwise a fine. The allowances 
were gradually increased. Still, re- 
wards and demerits were given. At 
twenty-one Abby Rockefeller received 
a dollar as weekly allowance for each 
year of her age. She purchased a car 
through money inherited from her 
grandmother, but when she got into 
trouble with the authorities for speed- 
ing, her twenty-one dollars a week 











“Oh no, 
le?’s eat the 














caramels now and save the Woodland Goodies for the feature.” 


was promptly cut as a punitive mea- 
sure, 

The third John D. is now twenty- 
two and a junior at Princeton. Of a 
weekday evening he is to be seen in 
the Dorothea Settlement House bend- 
ing over grammars and teaching Eng- 
lish to foreigners employed at Prince- 
ton. He directs this branch of the 
work of the Philadelphian Society, the 
Princeton Y.M.C.A. “I took up set- 
tlement work,” he explains modestly, 
“because it’s interesting and I guess I 
wouldn’t be much good at anything 
else.” During his freshman year, 
John D., III, eked out his slender al- 
lowance soliciting advertising on com- 
mission for the Princeton daily paper. 

Besides John and Abby, now Mrs. 
David Merriwether Milton, the chil- 
dren of the Rockefeller Juniors are 
Nelson Aldrich Rockefeller, twenty 
years old; Lawrence, eighteen; Win- 
throp, sixteen; and David, thirteen. 
Nelson resembles his father, facially, 
but is more robust in build. He weighs 
one hundred and sixty-eight pounds, 


is of medium height, and has light 
hair. He is a second-year man at 
Dartmouth. Last year the sophomores 
put him to work polishing boots in a 
dormitory. “They thought he’d balk. 
Nelson didn’t. He had been shining 
his own shoes for years. Then the 
sophs showered the Rockefeller grand- 
son with attentions. ‘They invited him 
to “open houses” and inspected him 
for fraternity material. 

Nelson wrote a typical Rockefeller 
letter to The Dartmouth, denouncing 
the hypocrisy of the system and sug- 
gesting that “frat inspection calls” 
be limited to definite hours so as not 
to interfere with study. Last fall, he 
went out for the soccer team and made 
the varsity as halfback. 


ACH John D., III, 
and Nelson set out on a trip to- 
Two years ago they went 
to Europe carrying only hand-bags, 
and travelling both ways, tourist 
Last summer they went 
to Germany. As a special reward for 


summer, 


gether. 


third class. 


faithful work in 
college, 
father paid thei: 


first-class passag 


on the’ Beren- 
garia. 


The three young- 
er boys accompanied 
their parents on 
month’s tour of the 
battlefields and cha- 
teau district ot 

France. Each child, 

however, had to con- 

tribute a good deal more 
than his presence. Law- 
rence received a_ salary 
of five dollars a week for 
attending to the bills; 
Winthrop got three dol- 


lars a week for looking 
after the baggage and 
hotel accommodations; 


David drew two dollars a 
week for running errands. 
There was at least one party 
of American tourists in Eu- 
rope last year that wasn’t 
gouged by grasping innkeepers' 
How could even a French landlord 
best boys brought up to a realization 
of Work, Duty, Godliness. 

—JouHn K. WINKLER 


(This is the second of two articles on 


Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr.) 
e 


SITTING SONG 


You don’t know where they come from, 
You don’t know where they go: 

The boxes of the Lehigh, 
The crates of B. & O. 

There’s no street like West Street 
For sitting in the sun, 

When trucks are on the up-and-up 
And teams are on the run. 

There’s no street like West Street 
For chickens in the raw, 

The flurriest and best street 
Where drivers make the law; 
The greenest pea and pepper street, 
The toughest street to boss, 

The loudest street to listen to, 
The widest street to cross. 

When flags are in the morning, 
And vanes are in the breeze, 

I’d rather be on West Street 
Than sail the seven seas: 

When trucks are on the up-and-up 
And teams are on the run, 

There’s no street like West Street 
For sitting in the sun. FE BW. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


HE President’s veto of the farm 
relief bill has hurt the fortunes 
of Secretary Hoover. The cele- 
brated case of Hoover vs. the field has 
now taken the form of Hoover vs. the 


cornfield. 
e 


Whatever happens to Herbert at 
Kansas City, we can be certain of one 
thing: Mr. Hoover’s friends will prove 
by irresistible logic that it was a moral 
victory. 

e 


Somehow we cannot put much faith 
n the proposed march of a hundred 
thousand embattled farmers upon the 
Republican convention. They will or- 
der their candidates by mail —G.0o.P., 
F.0.B., K.C. 
. 


Mr. Coolidge has made his position 
entirely clear. He is for ship subsidy 
yut not hick subsidy. 

« 

The Chrysler-Dodge consolidation 
is called a merger. It may be a mer- 
ger for Chrysler but it looks like a 
submerger for Dodge. 


‘There ARE SONGS © 
‘THAT MAKE YOU HAPPY 
x DADE 


A thoughtful examination of the 
highways leading out of our town on 
Memorial Day brought us the com- 
forting reflection that New Yorkers 
are animated by a sincere love of 


country. 
a 


Secretary Wilbur is now entitled to 
a few bitter thoughts upon the vanity 
of human wishes. He asked Congress 
for seventy-one ships and he got a 
couple of rowboats. 


The failure of Congress to pass the 
navy bill has embarrassed Secretary 
Kellogg in his peace work. English- 
men are now openly accusing our gov- 
ernment of sincerity. 


Conflicting explanations have been 
put forth about the untimely demise of 
Congress. Our theory is that it bored 
itself to death. 

. 


After all the controversy, the film, 
“Dawn,” was finally shown here with- 
out riots or bloodshed. ‘The last time 
we looked, millions of our citizens 
were staying away from this movie 





5 


and wasting their time in other charm- 
ing Ways. 
. 


Robert W. Stewart of Standard O11 
goes on trial charged with maliciously 
keeping the peace. A 
for 
Washington. 


man with a 


taste silence should not go to 


We doubt that the public utilities 
got their guilty gold’s worth when 
they bought textbooks for high schools. 
There is no safer road to lasting un- 
popularity than to be required read- 
ing. 

. 


California vineyardists are now get- 
ting a hundred dollars a ton for grapes 
as against the pre-Volstead price of 
twenty dollars. Five to one they agree 
with — their 
who called prohibition a noble experi- 
ment. 


distinguished statesman 


‘The Democrats hope that Al Smith 
will be able to capitalize the present 
Perhaps he can talk 
farm relief in the West and thirst re- 
lief in the East. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


rural discontent. 


‘Ohere ARE SONGS 
“THAT MAKE YOU SAD” 











Cowan Bue 


SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


O innovation on the 

New York tracks in 

the last decade has 
done so much for racing, at 
least from the public’s point of view, 
as J. E. Widener’s scratch rule, which 
I am delighted to hear will be in 
operation at the Aqueduct meeting be- 
ginning on Monday. When the Bel- 
mont Park management announced 
that horses named for overnight events 
must run unless there was a valid ex- 
cuse, dire things, even a boycott, were 
predicted, but, contrary to expectations, 
fields have been larger than they ever 
were and competition keener. Ap- 
parently, trainers no longer handicap 
the races the night before, but decide, 
inasmuch as they can’t scratch, not 
only to run but to back their horses— 
which might account for the bad 


Scratch as Scratch Can—Victorian and 
The Belmont—Form vs. Temperament 


time the punters have been having. 

It is a pity that injuries sustained by 
Reigh Count in the Kentucky Der- 
by will keep him from fulfilling his 
engagement in the Belmont, and that 
we shall have to wait until Saratoga 
for his meeting with Victorian. I 
said before that I favor Victorian and 
that statement goes, whenever they do 
meet. 

The Belmont Stakes is an unlucky 
race, because it comes after form is 
firmly established—and this year the 
field will be smaller than ever, for 
there seems to be no three-year-old in 
these parts able to give Victorian much 
of a race at twelve furlongs. 





Those mystifying uphea- 
vals of form, which have 
been characteristic of racing 
ever since it started, seem to 
stab us more than they did our fathers, 
What of the way Dolan romped home 
in the Suburban, while Nimba, the 
convincing winner of the Metropoli- 
tan, was vanquished so easily? I was 
not surprised by Marshall Field’s filly’s 
performance. A day or so before the 
race I saw Nimba in the paddock 
and remarked to George Odom, her 
trainer, how freely she laced out with 
her heels. He told me that during the 
winter she had developed the temper 
of seven or seventeen devils. At 
saddling time for the Suburban, she 
did everything but stand on her right 
ear and had to be blindfolded before 
she could be led onto the track. Thur- 
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Le Ee PTE Lib Se TART ale nad nim oe RT 


“Laugh, you sardonic scoffer, but I’m perfectly 
willing to confess that the girl is really my ideal.” 





“Your Parfum Ideal, rather. No doubt the lady 





is fully aware of the witchery of that irresistible 
Houbigant perfume.” 


Le Parfum Ideal is no mere simple 
fragrance—no ordinary odeur. 
On the contrary, it is as complex 
as a beautiful woman—gay, allur- 
ing, sophisticated, vital—yet al- 
ways charmingly elusive. 

Ideal is an odeur that could only 
be conceived in Paris, and could 
only be created by Houbigant. It 
endows one with a touch of the 
unusual, a trifle of the myster- 
ious. And so its use is a very im- 
portant contribution to the toi- 
lette of the really clever woman, 
which must be of aninfinite but toilet accessory of the season is the rite forthe fascinating book, “Things 


e ; ‘ . . Perfumes Whisper,” which contains 
never obtrusive smartness. new six sided Houbigant single com- much interesting information on per- 


pact, powder with extra refill, $1.50, or fume. It will be sent you without cost 


. together with 5 sachets of Houbigant 
rouge, at $1.00. Le Parfum Idealisalso  Qefeurs if you merely write to Dept. 311 


available in face powder, tale, bath Houbigant, Inc., 539 West 45th St., New York 


1 il Houbigant, Ltd., 46 St. Alexander St., Montreal 
salts, toilet water, soap, etc. Prices quoted apply only to U. S. A. 





The Ideal odeur can be had in 
very smart flacons, so convenient 
for the purse, which the shops 
sell at $1. In larger sizes it is 


priced at $12.50, $6.75, $3.50, 
$1.75. And quite the smartest 
PARIS 


PARFUMEUR TO THE NOBILITY OF THREE CENTURIES 
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NEW BAGDAD BUGLE 


THE 
Vol. III. No. 9. Weather: As Is 
OUR GOLF CLUB 

Intellectually New Bagdad leads the 
world. We have only to mention the 
charming versification of Miss Eloise 
Arlington Poe, the scientific treatise on 
glanders by Doc. Henk, the literary ex- 
cellence of our own newspaper THE 
BAGDAD NEWS. But New Bagdad 
does not stop there. We keep abreast of 
the times, witness the sewerage system, 
the new course in practical theology and 
tree planting recently added to the high 
school curriculum. And now we make a 
place for esthetics. We have a golf 
club. Sidney W. Horsehair, our popular 
mayor, is president, ye editor is vice- 
president, the greens committee is made 
up of our most prominent residents. J. 
C. Smithers’ barn has been charmingly re- 
modelled into an up-to-date club house 
with a shower bath and banqueting room. 
Within a year we shall take up the mat- 
ter of the actual golf course. New Bag- 
dad has a right to be proud, say we. 

SAUNTERINGS 

Doc Billings had a hurry call to Mrs. 
John (“Chuck”) O’Rourke’s last week. 
One of the twins was sleeping with its 
mouth wide open. Doc assured Mrs. 
O’Rourke there was no danger. Qh, 
mother love! 

J. C. Smithers and Rob -Wetter went 
fishing to Alum Run, last week. They 
report no piscatorial luck but a good time. 

Applejack season is here. 

Pay your subscriptions 
editor likes to eat. Adv. 

ADVICE TO THE LOVESHORN 

By IRMA Moron 
Dear Miss Moron: 

I got two boy friends that I love equal. 
One owns a Ford and a farm but the 
other doesn’t stutter. What would you 
advise ? LittLe Map. 


Dear Little Maid: 

Actions speak louder than words. 
What if he does stutter? Farms are 
easily salable for Tea Shoppes these days, 
too. Ima Moron. 


PEOPLE WHO MAKE A PRAC- 
TICE OF DRINKING AQUAZONE 
ARE VERY AGREEABLE PEOPLE. 
AND WHY NOT? THEY NEVER 
HAVE HEADACHES! 

Is it necessary to tell you that AQUA- 
ZONE is the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, the sparkling, the 
delicious, is served at all the best clubs, 
hotels and restaurants. It may be pur- 
chased from the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, Busy Bee Stores, 
Bloomingdale’s, Macy’s, Charles & Com- 
pany, and many other good grocers. You 
can always get it in a hurry from the 
nearest place by telephoning LE Xington 
5953, the number of 
THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION, 

420 Lexington Ave. 


Advertisement 


Ye 


early. 





ber, who rode her, told me after the 
race that he could do nothing with her 
and that every time he tried to make 
her run she would pin her ears back 
and sulk. Now we shall see no more 
of her until Saratoga—if then. How- 
ever, in spite of her temper, [ still 
rate her the best of 
her age this season, 
as she was last. 

At that, form was 
observed in the Sub- 
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than he is now. His wife gave him 
fifty dollars to bet on a certain horse. 
and thinking it had no chance, he put 
the money in his pocket. The hors 
won at 10 to 1. She was jubilant; } 
was sick and sorry. Yet he was eye 
wily. He had a horse running late: 


in the day and h 
thought it had n 
chance. It was not 
going to win that 


day—another day, 


urban, for Chance cme earn caacesei perhaps, but not that 
Shot, Scapa Flow, index to departments on the day. 

and Chance Play pages which follow: “You'd better let 
finished in exactly THE THEATRE 4) me bet your $500) on 
the order they did in MUSICAL EVENTS 42 our horse,” he said. 
the Metropolitan the se ee — = The trusting wifc 
week before. on see tee meee: agreed. Then some- 


Superlatives will 
come easily to the 
tongues of horsemen 


PARIS FASHIONS LETTER 
FEMININE FASHIONS 
THIS AND THAT 
ABOUT THE HOUSE 56 


thing awful happened 
—that horse, too, 
wonatlOtol. Th 


50 
50 


53 


and hunting men onte tar counts 63 husband, of cours 
when recalling the PARIS LETTER 69 hadn’t a penny on 
Appleton Memorial OUT OF TOWN 72 him, and had _in- 
Steeplechase, in which ee Gee ’ 75 creased his indebted- 
~ THE CURRENT CINEMA 79 ‘ 

Fairmount and Jolly wich as daenine 9? ness to his wife t 
Roger, under 162 RECENT BOOKS 86 $5,500. I am not s 
pounds each, just AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 90 sure about the epi- 


failed to give Bangle 
28 pounds and a beat- 
ing. I have never seen a better race 
through the field. A bobble at the 
third fence, one of the few I believe 
he ever made, cost Fairmount the cup, 
and though the muddy going was not 
to Jolly Roger’s liking it was the more 
to his credit that he was beaten only a 
head and three parts of a length. On 
that race Mr. Vosburgh rated Fair- 
mount three pounds better than Jolly 
Roger, for the Corinthian. However, 
it was Duller’s riding that enabled Jol- 
ly Roger to beat Bangle in that fixture, 
though carrying 172 pounds and giv- 
ing 29 to Thomas Hitchcock’s good 
four-year-old. 


HESE written before 

the running of the Coaching Club 
American Oaks and will be a matter 
of record several days after that com- 
panion race to the Belmont is history, 
but I think we saw the winner of the 
Oaks in Harry Whitney’s Twitter, 
which scored so impressively in the 
Ladies’ Handicap on Memorial Day. 
However, I recall the parting advice 
old Milesian turfman to his 
eldest son: “Pat, me boy, never trust 
th’ mares.” 


notes are 


of an 


I always have believed women have 
a sixth sense when it comes to picking 
and backing horses, and had an owner 
of my acquaintance the same high re- 
gard for that gift he would be happier 





logue to this play, but 
it is said that on mak- 
ing a full and frank confession and 
crying a little, he was forgiven and 
allowed to settle for $550 cash. 


O you know that Bros 

Clarke came to the course twic 
without his gray bowler and whit 
spats... that Mrs. Payne Whitne 
prefers watching steeplechases from 
the infield . . . that Fred Johnson has 
one of the choicest boxes in the Turt 
and Field enclosure and never sits 1! 
it... that W. S. Vosburgh is leading 
in the Best Dressed Handicapper 
Stakes? —AUDAx MINOR 


A SONG IS WRITTEN 
— ComposER—I don’t think | 


ever writ a better chune in my life. 
That middle strain is a honey, and 
them orchestras will eat up the ar- 
rangement if it’s done like I’m telling 
Give one of them 
choruses with a lot of trick modula 
tions and changes and the chune 1s In 
the bag. That is if Moe gets 
stronger punch in the catch-line. 
THE Lyric Wrirer—I got some 
rhymes in that song which’l] mak 
Larry Hartz and those Gilbert and 
Solomon guys lay right down. The 
chune is a natural and I’m in’ 


you. ?em brass 





makin 


m1! - 


book here and now it goes over a mi! 
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(RIGHT) 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
“aN ATTACK of the flu left me 
ily run down, and constipated. 
or 2 years I dragged along in this 
condition, trying various remedies 
_.. Then I read about Fleischmann’s 
Yeast and decided totry that.I drank 
t every day, in water. It proved so 
effective in my case that my brother 
nd mother have also become con- 
verted to eating it.” 
ABErT C, FELBEL 


“A lumber camp 
was no place for a 
sick man” 


Seattle, Wash. 
‘Ever since my earliest days in the lumber camps I can re- 
member being bothered with boils. Often so bad I couldn’t 
sleep. One time I remember, the camp doctor lanced 13 on my 
legs. There I was, hobbling around, no good for anything, 
just when there was the most work to do—2 weeks of hard 
chopping. 

“Indigestion too. I was a sick man! Finally I went to the 
drug store where I had bought many different patent medi- 
cines. The druggist said, ‘Do you want my honest advice?’ 
‘Yes,’ I said. ‘Then lay off medicines and try Fleischmann’s 
Yeast.’ I did, and inside of three months—no more boils. 
Indigestion gone, too... I can’t praise Yeast too highly.” 


Dave E. Barri 


HERE drugs and cathartics have failed, millions 
have found lasting relief in a simple, non-habit- 
forming food. 

Fresh as crisp new celery, Fleischmann’s Yeast com- 
bats the poisons from stagnating food wastes in the 
intestine. It gently stimulates the colon muscles. Keeps 
your whole digestive and intestinal tract active, clean. 
Soon your whole being awakens to new vigor and 
health. Your skin clears. Digestive troubles vanish. 
Your youthful appetite returns. 


Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleischmann’s Yeast at a 
time from your grocer and keep in any cool, dry place. 
Write for latest booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. 
Health Research Dept. Y-73, The Fleischmann Com- 
pany, 701 Washington St., New York. 


(RIGHT) 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

“MY CLOSING YEAR in school 
I studied so hard that when I grad- 
iated I was completely run down 

so much so that on my return 
Mother greeted me with unmis- 
takable concern. The school prin- 
ipal had already written her ad- 
vising that I be given a long rest. 
Instead, she sent me to the family 
loctor, who said the best thing to 
build me up was Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. Well, after a month I was 
amazed at my improvement. I am 
now dancing for pictures all day 
ind in a local theatre in the eve- 
ning, but with the help of Yeast I 

n more than equal to the strain.” 

Laura V. KirkPATRICK 











Mr. Dave E. Bartt, in one of the famous Douglas 


Fir forests near Seattle. 


An easy way to 
health, vigor: 


Fat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
regularly every day, one cake before 
each meal or between meals. Eat it 
just plain, or dissolved in water (hot or 
cold) or any other way you like. For 
stubborn constipation physicians rec- 
ommend drinking one cake in a glass of 
hot water—not scalding before each 
meal and before going to bed. And 
train yourself to form a regular daily 
habit. As you are benefited by eating 
Yeast you can gradually discontinue 
dangerous, habit-forming cathartics. 


Read his story at left 











Anere Sa RS OY 0 x CT 


gentleman el am yrereramtac 
means who began to 
save up money to buy a 
Packard. | He gave up 
most of his vices — ex- 
cept the cheaper ones. 
He resigned from several 
clubs and moved into a 


ereetas Peresentaile 


For a year he practised 
the mose rigid and pain- 
ful economy. By that 
time, he thought, his 
bank account was 

enough to serve its pur 


pose 6 


Poor fellow! You can 
imagine his chaerin 
whenhe learned he could 


buy fao Packards 


(Do vou know that our 


delivered prices in New 


York seart at 82.4502) 


ACKARD 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, IN( 





lion. ‘That recitation, alone, ’1l1 make 
it. As fer the chune, it’s a sure click. 
Always was. Even before Sam wrote 
it. 

THE PuBLIsHER—I only wisht 
the folks buyin’ the songs was as en- 
thusiastic as the guys writin’ ’em. You 
guys get lumbago slappin’ each others’ 
backs when you finish a number, 
and I get headaches when the returns 
come back. No kiddin’, if it wasn’t 
for the beautiful title-pages on the 
songs we publish, you mugs would 
be drivin’ rivets, ’stead of Lincolns. 

THE PROFESSIONAL MANAGER 
(the Music Publisher's Pollyanna— 
the “rave man” of the “profession” ) 
—Honest, Rosie, this chune will lay 
’em down and then pick ’em right up 
again. It’s the berries for your clos- 
ing spot, and it’s the newest thing on 
the floor. We ain’t supposed to. give 
it out yet, but I'll tell the boss you’ve 
been a good plug and I know he’ll 
okay it. This is the greatest piece of 
property we’ve ever had, and if you 
don’t sing it, Rosie, you’re a chump. 
I'll have Moe write you a special fe- 
male version, and you can put it on 
Monday at the Crotona. You'll be 
doing it a month before Tucker gets 
it, Will you? Atta girl, Rosie. 
Lester, take Rosie into Room Three 
and let her learn “Broken Hearted 
Broadway Butterfly.” S’long, honey. 

‘ Miss Pomerantz, get Sophie 
Tucker on the phone right away. Call 
her back-stage at the Paramount. Tell 
her we got a restricted song for her 


that'll 





THe Sates Manacer—What, 
another? How many “sure-fire, sen- 
sational, tremendous wows” do we 
publish a week, anyway? Are we 


song promoters, or printers? All right, 
you’re the boss. Take this letter, 
Sarah, to be sent to the buyers for all 
the chain stores: “Gentlemen: We 
have just published a new hit, the 
greatest thing we ever had since last 
week. As a special inducement. . . .” 

—GeorceE D. LotrmMan 


BACKDROP 


Uptown at 110th the 

Old “L” is called “Suicide’s Peak” — 
And offers heroic nepenthe 

To numerous people each week. 
They walk with a sick or a well gait 


And stand by the thin station 
ee 
To the East the gray bridge over Hell 
Gate 
Waits distant — and misty — and 


pale. —NICHOLAS SAMSTAG 
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The Cruisabout, 





some congenial friends, 
loads of good food, and what- 
ever else you may have—these 
the best 
had in 


mix together in 
times you have ev r 
your i+ + + 6 
The Cruisabout isa great boat. 
Every line of her hull is smart. 
Under way, she performs like 
a major! Her cabin is a marvel 
of comfort — lounges that be- 
come comfortable berths at 
night — a completely fitted 
toilet room — full length 
lockers for your clothes. Real 
meals come from her galley! 
The Cruisabout will meet 
your every mood! Come in 
to see her now. Admire her 
lines, examine her cabin, and 
try to duplicate her for $3585! 
We have yours now, all 


ready for the water! 





WILBUR H. YOUNG & CO. 
Marine? Salon 
262 West 57th Street 


The Cruisabout is built 
by the Richardson Boat 
Company, at North 
Tonawanda, New York. 


Richardson 


(ruisabout— DVS. 
POOR etre ere F 


MASTER 
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POUDRE APRES LE BAIN 


LAO 





L’Origan 
** Pavis,, Chypre 
Emeraude 
Eau de Coty 
Jasmin de Corse 
La Rose dacquemin« ot 
Styx 











O 


he exquisite care of the bod, ty requires 


a powder so soft an fine as one uses Jo, fr yx 
the fa face. COTY Poudre Aprés le Bain 
25 2 beauty powder Jor the body 









24 actual size 


Waterproof-base box with tinest lamb’s wool puff 


— velvety, luxurious, fra ae 


Huffing 2ts perfumed soft - 
ness over the flesh a moment 
after the bath ws the Hirst 
step 272 personal 
loveliness. 


























F course it is ab- 

surd to attempt 

an estimate of 
the betting at Belmont 
Park on any particular day, or to hunt 
for an average over the season. One 
will say that a million dollars is usual 
for a well-attended afternoon, and 
another will fancy half that amount 
as a juster reckoning. Nearly every- 
body agrees that two million is not a 
wild exaggeration in the case of the 
big stake races. But the specific figure 
is not really vital—half a million or 
two million, consider the superb sim- 
plicity with which the business is ac- 
complished and it is likely that you will 
be at least mildly astonished. 

When you think of it for a moment 
or two, even half a million is an im- 
pressive number of dollars. This 
amount is wagered every day during 
the meeting, in something less than 
three hours. The only records of the 
transactions are scribbled bits of paper 
thrust past milling heads, glanced at 
for a moment, nodded over, and 
stuffed into bulging pockets. The only 
collateral is a simple understanding, 
not even verbally expressed, that losses 
will be made good on either side within 
twenty-four hours—or at least when 
next the two contracting parties meet. 

It is as simple as that. You decide 
(by any of the quaint methods that 
lead a man to believe one horse is 


A REPORTER AT LARGE 


ODDS AND EVENS 


faster than another) which animal is 
going to win the next race. You push 
your way through the crowd to a book- 
maker who knows your face and your 
reputation for honesty, and you inquire 
the odds he is offering. You express 
disappointment at the odds, but accept 
them. You write out on a scrap of 
paper the name of the horse, the 
amount you will bet, and the amount 
you expect to win. You sign your 
name, or perhaps only your initials. 
You shove this small and unimpressive 
document into the bookmaker’s hands. 
And if your judgment is sound, the 
mailman will place a check in your 
hands the next morning. If your 
judgment, unhappily, is not sound, you 
must mail a check yourself. Or you 
must call upon the bookmaker’s cashier 
the next day, as he sits quietly under 
the trees not far from the saddling 
rings. 


Such simplicity, of course, is ut- 


terly essential, in view of the 
fierce speed at which the business is 
transacted. The majority of bets are 
placed—for reasons .which we shall 
examine in a moment—during the two 
or three minutes which elapse while 
the horses are parading past the stands 
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and going to the post. 
This speed is made pos- 
sible by  complexitie 
which lie deep in th 
foundation of race-track betting: by 
system and by an untold amount of 
cunning routine. 

There are twenty-five or thirty es- 
tablished bookmakers who carry for- 
ward their trade every racing day in 
that part of the grandstand known as 
the Enclosure. Many more are at 
work in the Ring, which lies before 
the crowded public grandstand. But 
our concern is with the former, be- 
cause they deal in larger amounts of 
money and because they deal with the 
genuine followers of racing—which is 
to say, the wealthy people who can af- 
ford such amusement. 

Each of these twenty-five or thirty 
men has his own organization. They 
are not merged in any common syndi- 
cate, but operate their own affairs quite 
independently. On the other hand, the 
bookmakers are in close if not alto- 
gether friendly liaison—a liaison made 
necessary by protective instinct. 

In every such unit of organization 
there is a cashier. It is his obligation 
to keep the accounts of his employer, 
to mail out checks to the lucky ones, 
and to collect from those gentlemen 
who propose to do better next time. 
He establishes himself on the lawn 
during the hour preceding the first 





ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 


Central Park Sweepstakes 
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Blindfolded... in 


leading Cigarettes. Miss Hope Livermore 


selects QO L D 





“T really did not think there was 
very much difference among the 
milder brands of cigarettes, and 
I do like a mild smoke .. . The 
blindfold test proved to me that 
there was one that was noticeably 


smoother and more pleasant than 


the rest ...I1 found, after the 


test, that this was an OLD GOLD.” 


Had, Laermer 





P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 oN 


Made from the heart-leaves 
of the tobacco plant 


SMOOTHER AND 
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sctentiftc test of 


GOLD 
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MISS HOPE ISELIN LIVERMORE 


Debutante daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Philip W. Livermore of New York City 


How the test was made 


The test was conducted by the 
representative of a leading East- 
ern University anda disinterested 
witness selected by them. Miss 
Livermore was asked to smoke 
each of the four leading brands, 
while blindfolded, clearing her 


taste with coffee between smokes. 


BETTER NOT A COUG 


Only one question was asked: 


“Which one do you like best?” 


Why you can pick them 
a I 


Three ty pesofleaves growonthe tobacco 
plant... coarse top-leaves, irritating to 
the throat. .. withered ground-leaves, 
without taste or aroma... 
heart-leaves, rich in cool and fragrant 
smoking qualities. Only the heart-/eaves 
are used in OLD GoLps. 


and the 


H IN A CARLOAD 
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From New York 
Jan. 22—104 days 


More than sunshine and palms! More 
than superb food and service! 104 days of 
seeing and doing in the most intriguing, most 
“untoured” parts of the world. 

West Indies . . . South America . . 
Africa . . . East Africa 


Janeiro ... Buenos Aires ... Cape Town... 


. South 
.. . Egypt. Rio de 


Zanzibar. The pampas ... the jungles... the 
wild East Coast. Victoria Falls . .. Kimberley 
Diamond Mines . . . Zimbabwe. Starting 
from New York ... 


London. The cruise of contrasts. 


Ending with Paris, 


And all this from the decks of the Empress 
of France... clubbiest of great liners .. . with 
all the comforts and service of “back-home”’ 
at its best. The management, ship and shore, 
is by the world’s greatest travel system. 

Don’t you want the details . . . now? From 
New York, January 22. As low as $1500. 
It is wise to apply now for booklets which 
detail everything. Your own agent, or Cana- 
dian Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, 
General Agent, 344 Madison Ave., at 44th 
Street, New York. 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


Round the World. . . 136 days ... Dec. 1, 1928. Em- 
press of Australia. Medirerranean . .. 72 days... Feb. 
4, 1929... Empress of Scotland. West Indies .. . 16 
days... Dec. 22, 1928; 29 days...Jan. 10 and Feb. 
11, 1929... . Duchess of Bedford (new). 

¢ 


¢ Canadian , 
, Pacific , 


WORLD’S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 








race, and with his memorandum book 
ready at hand greets the customers who 
stroll up to him. With proper dignity, 
he accepts the money which they give 
him, piling it neatly in his right hand. 
(The receipts of one cashier whom I 
observed ran, in amounts from fifty 
dollars to six thousand dollars, to a 
total of thirty-four thousand dollars 
in twenty minutes. ) 

The bookmaker himself takes up a 
fixed position beneath the stands, about 
twenty minutes before the first race. 
He has already decided upon the open- 
ing odds for the races that are to be 
run. Usually, he accepts the figures 
of a handicapper or form writer: fel- 
lows who can precisely calculate, on 
paper, where each horse should finish 
in each race. They base these con- 
clusions, naturally, on past perform- 
ances. 


T is somewhat curious that the 
bookmakers prepare their opening 
odds, and indeed conduct their whole 
business, by a system which the author 
of “Alice in Wonderland” devised. 
Lewis Carroll used his genius for 
mathematics to contrive a book where- 
in the layer might always have a slight 
advantage over the bettor. Its funda- 
mental principle is a reduction of the 
chances which the handicapper has 
proven from the form. A horse which, 
by its record, has a ten-to-one chance 
at winning, for example, is opened at 
nine to one in what is called a “ten 
per cent book.” In a “twenty-five per 
cent book,” the horse would be opened 
at seven and a half to one. 

In those frantic moments before the 
barrier is sprung, however, bets begin 
to pour in, and the opening odds un- 
dergo remarkable changes. It is in the 
swift adjustment of figures at this last 
second that the smooth routine of the 
bookmakers becomes apparent. 

Standing beside each bookmaker are 
two or three assistants, perhaps more, 
whom he calls outside men. They have 
two distinct duties. The first is to 
keep him informed explicitly as to the 
trend of betting on the floor—what 
odds other men are quoting, what 
horses are being played heavily in other 
books. The second duty is to place cov- 
ering or hedging bets with other 
bookmakers when their employer has 
taken some wager which is too heavy 
for him to carry. 

On a small tab which he holds con- 
spicuously in his hand, the bookmaker 
has written the odds which he will of- 
fer against the various horses in the 
coming race. It is a firm tradition 
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Tempt tired appe- 
tites with daily din- 
ner $1.75; Sunday 
and Holiday De 
Luxe dinner $2.50; 
Shore dinner $3.00. 


Music that bids you 
dance with Harold 
Stern’s Half Moon 
Orchestra. Dinner 
and supper danc- 
ing. No couvert. 












Banish boredom at 
the border of the 
sea! Rest and play 
at the luxurious 
new Half Moon 


Hotel. 


Salt water baths. 
Golfat Dyker Beach 
Park. Rooms from 
$4. Season rates. 
Steamer “Miramar” 
from the Battery 
in 30 minutes. 






ly 
MOON HOTEL 


Coney Island’s Palatial Hotel 
Boardwalk at 29th St. 
Phone Coney Island 3800 


OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 
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MEIRICA’S GREATEST NEWSPAPERS- 


READ IN NEARLY EVERY HOME 
IN THE THIRD LARGEST MARKET 








Where Advertising Pays 


The local merchant keeps a 
areful check on advertising 
results. It is significant that 
a merchants place 
more individual advertisements 
in The Bulletin, a six-day new’s- 
paper, than in all other Phila- 
delphia newspapers combined. 


Che Ebening Bulletin 


New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333N. Michigan Ave. 


pyright, 1928, Bulletin Co. 


ROM a few thousands of circula- 
tion in 1895, to more than half a 
million today — 


From a small daily to a place among 
the greatest of America’s newspapers— 


Without the aid of a single premium, 
contest or prize. Without any sort 
of artificial stimulus — 


That is the unique record of The 
Philadelphia Evening Bulletin. 


“A romance of newspaper publish- 
ing,” say newspaper men. 


Yet a romance grounded deep in 
certain principles—certain standards 
of newspaper making which were 
set up thirty-three years ago. Stand- 
ards which recognized conservative, 
clear-thinking Philadelphians: 








which modelled a newspaper to 
meet their approval. 


A newspaper that won the confidence 
of the homes... of the leaders in pro- 
fessions and business,—by its accur- 
acy; by its cleanness and moderation. 


In the exclusive suburbs; in pros- 
perous residential districts; in sec- 
tions of modest homes—everywhere 
... The Bulletin leads by far. 


In all America you will find no other 
large territory so completely covered 
by one newspaper: Six hundred 
thousand homes; 
hundred thousand circulation. 


more than five 


No other market today offers the 
manufacturer such a sales oppor- 
tunity, at so low an advertising cost. 


City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 





In the Suburbs 


where splendid estates, great 
mansions, wealth and buying 
power abound... Chestnut Hill, 
along Old York Road, Merion, 
Radnor, —The Bulletin is 
found in nearly every home 
In city and suburbs nearly 
everybody reads The Evening 
Bulletin. 


Detroit Office: 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office: 681 Market Street 


=e 
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Polish up the good old mashie. Try a 
few swings with the new racquet. Hail 
the bathing suit, the polo mallet, the 
canoe paddle—or what have you. The 
summer sports season is with us again! 
And while we're at it, let’s take a 
look at the sports wardrobe. Golf suits, 
knickers, flannels, sports shoes—all these, 
certainly. And ties. Ties of cheery color 
—ties with new, interesting patterns — 
ties designed especially to harmonize with 
sportswear—Cheney Sports Cravats. 
Your haberdasher is equipped to dis- 
cuss the latest and best in sportswear— 
and he will have a wide selection of 


sports cravats. 








Made by 


CHENEY 
BROTHERS 
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that he must accept such bets as are of- 
fered at the odds appearing on his tab, 
I stood behind a bookmaker yesterday, 
His slip quoted Sanford at three to 
one, and the horses were on their way 
to the post. A tall young man cam: 
pushing through the crowd and the 
noise and the confusion. 

“What’s Sanford?” he asked. 

The bookmaker held up his pen- 
cilled figures. “Three to one.” 

“Four thousand to win, at three to 
one,” said the young man, scrawling a 
brief memorandum. 

The bookmaker nodded, and even 
as he reached for the young man’s 
ticket, one of his assistants darted off. 
He ran from post to post, peering at 
the tabs displayed by the other book- 
makers, but it was apparent that h 
was suffering disappointment. H: 
wished to lay off at least half of th 
four-thousand-dollar bet, at odds bet- 
ter than three to one if possible, but 
he could not even get that figure. For 
the runners of the other men had seen 
the bet on Sanford, they had come 
sprinting back with the news, and the 
odds on the horse were backed down 
to little better than two to one. 

The betting on the horse continued 
steadily, and when the cry came down 
from the grandstand “They’re off!”, 
when the books were closed, the pric 
stood at six to five. For all the hun- 
dreds of men swarming in that space 
beneath the stands, for all the swift 
careless piling up of wagers, the odds 
on any chosen horse can be shifted in 
every book in less than half a minute. 
Within thirty seconds, at most, the 
news of an unusually large bet or 4 
sudden accumulation of small bets on 
any particular horse has penetrated t 
the knowledge of every bookmaker. 

They have, the best of them, a re- 
markable mental capacity for making 
use of this knowledge. On a busy day, 
a prosperous bookmaker will take sev- 
eral hundred bets on each race, bets 
which affect every horse that is en- 
tered. In addition, he will receive 
news of thousands of other bets, taken 
by other bookmakers. He can tell, if 
he is one of the shrewdest, exactly how 
much he has accepted on each horse 1n 
the race, and at what odds. With n 
paper records, other than the slips 
thrust into his pocket, he is able to « il- 
culate odds which are, on the whole, 
remarkably accurate. 


HE record of the better local 
bookmakers is quite an honest rec- 
wd. Instances are rare of refusal 
pay obligations. Indeed, the situation 
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Gentlemens Farnishing Gouds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
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“Good to 
the last drop”’ 





rare flavor 
-many coffees 


skillfully blended 
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is somewhat the reverse, for they 
have suffered heavily in this season, 
they complain, from welching cus- 
tomers. 

They also have suffered from a 
small company of professional gam- 
blers who have done extraordinari)\ 
well within the last year or two. Their 
chief cause for lamentation now is the 
retirement of two among the profes- 
sionals, two of the most prosperous. 
This pair leave the field, according to 
paddock gossip, with something more 
than five million dollars in their 
pockets, to send their sons to Yale and 
their daughters to Europe. 

Perhaps these stories arise simp) 
from the habitual melancholy of the 
bookmaker. He is a dour chap, full of 
pessimistic prophecies, full of regrets. 
Yet, despite his woes, he is vastly pros- 
perous. Within the past two years, | 
am told, not one of the Enclosure 
bookmakers has been forced to capitu- 
late because of ill-fortune. 


IKE the bootlegger, of course, the 
bookmaker must be put down by 
grim people as a man who breaks laws, 
and hence a criminal. But there is a 
certain charm to his trade, and particu- 
larly to the way he manages it. Torn 
between the good American love of 
efficiency and the good American love 
of noble laws, most of us no doubt 
would finally bend before the first. 
And of all the business men I know, 
none is so efficient as the gentleman 
who takes your bets when you are ut- 
terly sure that Dusty Buttons is com- 
ing in ahead of the field. He doesn’t, 
bless him, even bother to say “Thank 
you.” —Morris Markey 


LETTER FROM 
A REFORMED LADY 


I’ve swapped for spendable dimes my 
Spanish dollar; 

Kept letter and law, that knew nor 
writ nor rule; 

Sent Peter Pan, in a proper tie and 
collar, 

Kicking the dust along the road to 


school, 


Then if, O man, my doubtfuller past 
detesting, 

You set me at large, what fate have I 
to find? 


A number of dooms, and all uninter- 


esting. 
God send me back my right original 
mind! —Mary Brown 
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STEIN AND BLAINE 


INSIST ON LUX 


for cleansing the filmy lingerie and stockings worn by 
mannequins in “modeling” lovely gowns. “Caring for 
these sheer underthings used to be a problem,” say the 
heads of this exclusive House ...’”’ Now we find that 
; pure Lux keeps these garments sparkling, new-looking, 
more than twice as long as other washing methods. We 
now insist upon Lux to insure perfection of appear- 
ance!” .. . Women know how careless washing ruins the 
' effect of nice things! Everywhere—to keep pretty clothes 


newslooking so much longer—women insist on Lux. 


Printed chiffon fashions this cool, summery frock. 


N : lingerie and stockings used in 





Posed by a Stein and Blaine mannequin... 


“‘modeling’’ Stein and Blaine creations are cleansed in Dux 
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ULYSSES... 


Your Excuse 
was rather Lame! 


T’S hard to believe that adverse 

winds and stormy seas stretched 
your voyage out to twenty years... 
We have a shrewd suspicion that 
the sumptuous feasts that Circe 
served more accurately explain 
your absence. 


Lucky for little Penelope that your 
travels didn’t bring you to New 
York ... Here at The ROOSEVELT, 
enticed by the Grill’s beguiling 
menu, you’d have torn up your 
itinerary and settled down to end 
your days in homage to your palate. 


The Roosevelt Orchestra 
plays nightly in the Grill 


he 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing D rector 








Ie THEATRE 


A CLASSIC VS. 
DOWNTOWN ART 


T was my lot to begin my meteoric 
career as substitute for Mr. 
Brackett with a view of the 

“Grand Street Follies of 1928.” This 
is happily ensconced in the Booth The- 
atre, having dispensed with the for- 
mality of moving uptown by over- 
whelming request. 

I have my own eccentricities. I don’t 
mind unattractive people littering up a 
stage if they are expert. I don’t mind a 
charming inability to perform in a pro- 
fessional manner if the effort be made 
by actors both ingenuous and easy to 
look at. But, in this conglomeration, 
the cast is not only unable to sing, 
dance, or even keep time to the terrible 
music but is, in the main, anything 
but restful to the eye. Overlying the 
entire production, is the conscious, 
smart-alecky, parlor-arty smirk char- 
acteristic of bright semi-professionals 
who stoop to show up Broadway. And 
when people are terribly conscious that 
they are being clever, one becomes 
over-critical. Sinclair’s slogan in the 
Teapot Dome skit, “Oil’s Well that 
Ends Swell,” may seem brilliant to 
those who have never seen a collegiate 
harlequinade, and another idea, that of 
having the missionary jazz a hymn, is 
rather reminiscent of the fraternity- 
house escape from the rule that no 
popular music is to be p!ayed on Sun- 
days. 

However, there are bright spots 
(which is all anyone should ask of a 
summer show), resulting almost en- 
tirely from the wealth of impersonating 
talent in the cast. Practically no 
Broadway success of the past season 
escapes travesty, from “Porgy” and 
“Coquette” to “Strange Interlude” 
and the Reinhardt repertory season, As 
far as dialogue is concerned, most of 
these burlesques fall into the swell- 
idea-not-well-developed class, but this 
does not interfere greatly with a real 
delight in the ability of members of 
the cast to capture the outward and 
visible mannerisms of Ina Claire and 
Herbert Hoover. Albert Carroll, who 
is justly famous in this line, provided 
the cream of these in impersonations 
of Laurette Taylor, Moissi, and a Mrs. 
Fiske and Ethel Barrymore reversible- 
profile affair. There is also Miss 
Dorothy Sands, imitating Miss Mae 
West playing a Reinhardt Juliet, in a 
manner that is pure genius. Her inter- 





JUNE 9, 19 28 


Cowboy Bold ' 


may be from the East but on the 
ranch where his family spends 
the summer he knows his ropes 
—as any of the real cowboys 
will tell you! 


Dad’s a lazy Dude—just sits 
on the cabin porch, looking at 
the mountains or reading a book. 
Sometimes he goes fishing and 
then there’s the best kind of a 
dinner to eat! But Big Brother 
goes off with the cowboys and 
rides all over the mountains! 


It’s a great life for the whole 
family out West in the Northern 
Pacific country. Good food— 
good sleep—tonic mountain air 
—rest and fun for everybody. 
At our new uptown office — 560 
Fifth Ave.— corner 46th St.— 
New York, we can tell you about 
all sorts of ranches and resorts 
from the Rockies to the sea. We'll 
send our representative to your 
home or office if you wish. 


NorthernPacificRy. 


Route of the “‘North Coast Limited” 
BE SBS EERE 
Mail this coupon to H. M. Fletcher, 

A. G. P. A., 560 Fifth Avenue, New York 


MY VACATION TRIP | 
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Books ortripslam_ Round Trip Summer 
interestedin(v¥) FarefromNewYorkCity \ 
O Ranch Vacations (all expense) - 

] Yellowstone Park - - - - 
© Rocky Mountains (Helena-Butte) 
O Inland Empire (Spokane) - 
U Pacific Northwest | Fortiend . 
] Rainier Park Tacoma - - 138.32 
O Alaska (Skagway) - «+ 228.32 
O Escorted Tours—all expense— 

(from Chicago) $151.04 to 238.61 

O Canadian Northwest - - «+ 138.32 


The “North Coast Limited”’ 
Sets the Pace Out West! 
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pretation of a quaint Elizabethan ditty 
i “ ~~ = : 
ntitled “Hey, nonny, nonny” in the 
best Bowery manner had me_ in 
stitches, my dear, positively in stitches. 


f hens other event of a busy, busy 
week was a revival of Sardou’s 
“Diplomacy.” Usually nothing can 
lure me to a revival of a classic, but I 
now thank the gods for the demands 
of my job, which provided a perfectly 
swell time throughout. 

The play concerns itself with people 
both suave, charming, and well-man- 
nered, however deep the villainy; it 
concerns stolen diplomatic papers and 
the problem of a lady’s honor vs. duty 
to one’s country and one’s trust; it is 
enacted against the romantic Monte 
Carlo and Paris scene. And the play 
is so Well-knit, so sure in its knowledge 
of “good theatre,” that it does not 
creak with age. Also, so well-acted is 
it that there is no particular feeling of 
antiquity, even in a taut, polite, and 
intensely dramatic scene in which a 
young diplomat, having heard his wife 
called a traitor and a spy, is compelled 
to defend her name by striking the ac- 
cuser across the face with a convenient 
glove. In fact, until the end of Act 
III, in which Miss Frances Starr, as 
the accused wife, must bring her staid 
and Nordic art to a good old-fashioned 
fit of Gallic vapors, and the middle of 
Act IV, when Miss Helen Gahagan, 
as the trapped spy, must wilt like a 
stately lily on a somewhat portly stem 
and 7 “You couldn’t arrest—a 
woman!” the play is as modern as its 
very chic costumes. 

The cast, as you must have heard, 
glitters with stars. William Faver- 
sham, as the delightful and cultured 
embassy head; Margaret Anglin, as a 
garrulous British grande dame; Rollo 
Peters, as the harassed young diplomat, 
and Jacob Ben-Ami, as the accuser, are 
all excellent. Then, there is Cissy 
Loftus, as the widow of a Spanish 
grandee—a lady richer in bluff than in 
the wherewithal to pay her hotel bill 

and Charles Coburn, playing the 
arch-villain, Baron Stein, in a make-up 
that suggests Albert Carroll imperson- 
iting Old Bill and Von Hindenburg 
it one and the same time. 

The play, of course, was written in 
the late nineteenth century, when the 
theatre was not supposed to solve social 
problems or provide food for the mind 
oy pathological study of character. It 
‘ written to provide a pleasant eve- 
ng, and, as far as your correspondent 
M » concerned, does all of this and 
much more, —Lois Lon: 








Qeauly” 


U 
) . icious ° 
Everybodys s H The delicrer ansing 


tion a? _f ne , a 
p a ‘ts farry y* d “ W ort vy 
Freshen 4 }, are acclaume? 
oth ¢ 


Toads Two Creams: , re 
, t ail For Ss q , 
of ve h son pure and | a 
Just as re 
A smart 


| ite y a 4 1 ’ . 7 
congrat ". ' is Jelightfulls Tissues are 


tonic: rite! mn “ he ynusu- 
u wees 

Anot ner soft and leasa i “ubt the 

marvelousis y a“ nout é 
ibsor en 
a » 
ally I have gver us «I found them 
best L I writes journey 
yveler oO 

A "han after “ a S 

most we 





PONDS 
‘ J, 


Copyright, 1928, Pond's Extract Company 


41 





our * 


Vv 
Then " are all aglow a breat® 
UJ Ss p 
: ~ ae i a before 
wr es ™ . 
deliciovs ‘g V« inishing ly yout “i 


pletes the 


a re * 


|’s ma ner US 
Pond’s myn Freshers 
Ss 


youl 


0) - com 


you po aa | 
f l finis 1. ‘ 
Fr esh en er 50c ane 
















42 





“Dirty Hands! 


Dirty Face!” 
Sung by 


AL JOLSON 


‘Dirty Hands! Dirty Face!’ -—— Al Jolson 
“My Mammy’”’ 


Orchestra 


~with Abe Lyman’s California 
3912 


‘*Ramona’”’ — Brunswick Hour Orchestra 


“Ah! Sweet Mystery of Life’? — Waltzes, 
3919 


vocal chorus by Frank Munn 
“Driftwood’’ — Abe Lyman’s California Orches- 
tra 3911 
“Bluebird, Sing Me a Song” — Fox trots, 
vocal chorus by Phil Neily 
3916 


“‘Sugar Babe, I’m Leaving” — Bernie Cummins 
and his Orchestra, vocal chorus by Bernie Cummins 


““My Pet’’ — Fox trot, vocal trio 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Cash and, Perhaps, Credit 
for Orchestral Composers 


A FEW _ years 
ago, our valued 
manufacturers of 
phonograph records 
were absorbed prin- 
cipally in the divert- 
ing task of battling 
for new dance orchestras. Monthly 
supplements were devoted to hot and 
heavy panegyrics of recently acquired 
fox-trot interpreters, and the records 
which the trade likes to call “classical” 
were regarded as mere badges of re- 
spectability. About that time, if I am 
guessing correctly, dance music from 
radio studios began to compete with 
dance music from recording labora- 
tories; and now, by a strange twist of 
events, the phonograph companies are 
flinging at one another albums of 
symphonies, chamber music, song 
cycles, and even complete operas. 
To point to the educational signifi- 
cance of the new phonograph reper- 
toire would be platitudinous, but the 
disc men have not stopped with the re- 
cording of music. Within the past 
year they have attempted to stimulate 
composition, and, as Mr. Rudolph 
Ganz has remarked, we now have the 
dinners given by record manufacturers 
in honor of unknown composers and 
unwritten works. 





HE Columbia organization is in 

the last stages of its Schubert Cen- 
tenary competition, which started as 
a contest for the best completion of the 
“Unfinished” Symphony and which 
has turned into a symphonic Eistedd- 
fodd for works of a melodic nature. 
Of the three prize-winners in the 
American zone, two—Messrs. Louis 
Gruenberg and Frederick Stahlberg— 
are no strangers to orchestral programs. 
The young man who took the chief 
award is a newcomer named Charles 
Trowbridge Haubiel, and he happens 
to be the only native American of the 
trio. The winning scores have not yet 
been made available for public inspec- 
tion, but I am able to report that Mr. 
Haubiel’s “Karma” is an uncommonly 
skillful essay of a contrapuntal char- 
acter, that Mr. Gruenberg’s “En- 
chanted Isle” is a bright application 
of a modern manner to straightfor- 
ward melodic material, and that Mr. 
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HERE 


nature brings 


Europe 


TO AMERICA 






— of gem-like 
beauty—hills clear in the 
crystal air—radio-active 
springs, and Nauheim baths 
like those abroad! 

Where these things are, 
skilled hands have built 
The Glen Springs. During 
your stay there experienced 
physicians are ready to plan 
diet, exercise and treat- 
ment. An excellent cuisine, 
deep restful sleep, golf 
played amid the fresh maj- 
esty of the hills — these 
things no less than the 
baths bring a sense of 

eace and physical well- 
eing. 

Ask your physician about The 
Glen Springs. The baths and 
other treatments are especially 
suitable for heart, circulatory, 
kidney, nutritional and nervous 
disorders, rheumatism, gout and 
obesity. Booklets aiivenin 


Wm. M. Leffingwell, President, 
Watkins Glen, New York. 


GLEN SPRINGS 


THE AMERICAN NAUHEIM 
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Stahlberg’s one-movement Symphony 
in E minor is a brilliant study in orth- 
odox modes, 

“To encourage the art of musical 
composition in the United States,” the 
Victor Company offered last week 
three prizes: an award of $25,000 for 
the best unpublished and unperformed 
symphonic work, and two awards of 
$10,000 and $5,000, respectively, for 
the best and “‘next best” concert com- 
positions “within the playing scope of 
the American dance, jazz, or popular 
concert orchestra.” In case the judges 
don’t like any of the works submitted, 
they are to award the prize money “to 
some project devoted to the develop- 
ment of creative musical work in 
America.” I hope that the Victor 
Company will reconsider this rider. It 
affords a good out for the judges, but 
it leaves the contestants in the un- 
enviable position of competing for a 
prize which may not be awarded after 
all. The “popular” awards are more 
important than they may seem to be, 
because they provide an opportunity for 
composers who may not be equipped to 
write for a full symphony orchestra 
but who understand the requirements 
of a smaller instrumental unit. 


F phonograph companies are to be- 

come patrons of music, they might 
extend their interest to the matter of 
obtaining performances for new com- 
positions of merit. Their associations 
with orchestral conductors would make 
it comparatively simple for them to 
recommend the production of interest- 
ing scores, even though these scores 
may not have won major awards in 
cash competitions. —The composer needs 
cash for comfort, but for his artistic 
development he needs hearings. 


—R. A. S. 


PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 


Bright Summer Lays— 
The “Light Classics” 
and Some Potpourris 


ES, summer is 

here, and col- 
lectors of complete 
sonatas, _recondite 
samples of Chopin, 
and unknown Bach 
probably will have 

wait until fall to augment their 
holdings in player-piano rolls. The 
lune lists, nevertheless, are attractive 
or their smart performances of music 
that is not much strain on the harmonic 
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"Need some air, too?” 

"No—had some put in just before I left Los Angeles.” 

"You mean to say you've gone three thousand miles on California air? 
Must be some tires you've got.” 

"You bet theyre some tires—Kelly-Springfelds.” 

















Cool Shoes 
for Warm Days 


Of crisp linen —in 
ivory white or ecru 
beige — with vamps 
brightly embroi- 
dered. ACammeyer 
origination at.... 


$1 6-50 


Canymeyer 
FIETH AVENUE 


38 and ax 




















or rhythmic digestion. There are sev- 
eral researches in miniatures that will 
beguile purchasers, and some of the 
operatic medleys just roll along, havin’ 
their ups and not many downs. 

Taking the companies in alphabeti- 
cal order, the suggested recordings for 
June are: 


AMPICO 
Jarpins Sous La PLure—Debussy. 
Played by E. Robert Schmitz. This 
celebrated sketch presents recording 


problems which require the efforts of a 
gifted roll-maker. Mr. Schmitz is the 
logical candidate, for he has developed 
a technique of recording that registers 
the music and still retains the atmos- 
pheric values of the composition. 
SELECTIONS FROM “ROSALIE” — 
Gershwin-Romberg. Played by Edgar 
Fairchild and Ralph Rainger. The 
arrangements of the Messrs. Fairchild 
Rainger are free from the 
“pianola” effects which have been re- 
peated from one roll to the next and 
curious turns in 


and 


there are many 
rhythm and dynamics. 

A Day 1n Venice (“Dawn” and 
“Gondoliers” ee Played by 
Milton Suskind. Wait a minute! It 
may be fashionable to take side-swipes 
at the composer of ““The Rosary,” and 
“A Day in Venice” is nothing subtle, 
but Mr. Suskind makes these two ex- 
cerpts ingratiating by leaning on them, 
as the term is. Perfect dinner music. 


Dvuo-ArT 

MARCH OF THE LitrLE LEADEN 
SOLDIERs—Pierné. Played by Harold 
Bauer and Myra Hess. Two famous 
pianists amuse themselves with a tran- 
scription of a fascinating little 
chestral work. 

Minvuets—Purcell. Played by Al- 
fred Cortot. Mr. Cortot has delved 
into two of the Suites of Purcell for 
two bits which he has 
arranged and played with the charm 
which is, by this time, selbstverstand- 
lich. 

CARMEN (Excerpts from Act II) 
—Bizet. Played by Robert Arm- 
bruster. Mr. Armbruster is one of the 
most able rollers, and his arrange- 
ments are interesting for their exploi- 


Or- 


eoracious 
Q 


tation of the possibilities of recording. 
The music includes the Gypsy Song 

the Toreador Song, the duet for Can 
men and Don José, the Flower Song, 
and the Finale of the act. : 


WELTE- MIGNON 
THREE SHADEs OF BLUE—Grofé. 


Played by Harry Perrella. This un- 
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Have you seen the 
magnifieent view from 


the summit of Rigi? 
Have you gazed upon 


the maje sty of Mont 


Blanc? 

You can travel in Switzer- 
land or elsewhere with a com- 
fortable feeling of financial 
security if ¥ou carry an Amer- 
ican Exchange Irvi ing Trav- 
elers’ Letter of Credit. With 
one of these Letters s you can get 
money as you reed it from our 
correspondent ‘banks any- 
where in the world: > a 

Ask about this at aay of our 
twenty-four Banking Offices 
in New York City (see Tele- » 
phone Directory, Page 45, 
for the addresses), or fill 


in the coupon below and 
mail it. 









We also supply 
Travelers’ Checks. 


_AMERICAN a. r 
IRVING TRUST COMPANY 


EDPODPOD DOO DODO OOOO 


AMERICAN EXCHANGE IRVING TrusT COMPANY 
Room 520, Woolworth Bldg., New York 


Tell me the advantages of your Travelers’ 
Letter of Credit and how you can protect my 
investments while I am away. 
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isual suite for piano consumes three 
rolls, the suite being furnished in 
“Indigo,” “Alice Blue,” and “Helio- 
trope.” The set is farthest north or 
south or whatever it is in piano experi- 
ments in blues and is worth having 
anyhow—apart from its historic in- 
terest. 

Sonata IN A Far (4th Move- 
ment )—Beethoven. Played by Henri 
Deering. The last installment of Mr. 
Deering’s adventures with this sonata. 
Mr. Deering’s recording is colorful 
and completely free of the pedantry 
which mars many Beethoven rolls. 


—R.A.S 


Dance Rolls 


AMPICO 
He Loves AND SHE Loves (“Fun- 
ny Face”). Played by Victor Arden. 
IMAGINATION (“‘Here’s Howe!”’). 
Played by Adam Carroll. 
“SHow Boar” SeEveEctions. Played 
by Adam Carroll. 


De Luxe (WELTE) 
AFralIp OF You. Played by How- 
ard Lutter. 
Happy Go Lucky Lane. Played 
by Jack Ward. 
Walrin’ For Kary. 
Johnny Johnson, 


Played by 


Duo-ArtT 
Back In Your Ovp Back YAarp. 
Played by Newell Chase. 
CoquerrE. Played by Frank 
Milne. 
MavE on. Played by Ralph Addi- 
son and Harvey Maddon. —Pop 


Mrs. Walter Austin was surprised by 
a number of her friends Wednesday 
night who gathered to celebrate Mrs. 
Austin’s birthday. Five hundred occupied 
the evening.—Whiteside Sentinel, Mor- 
rison, Ill. 


And most of the chairs, we venture. 

















~ nights of yr rest~ such 1s 
summer on the sea ~. 
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No mountains are high enough, no plains broad enough, 
no valley fair enough, to give you such a happy-go-lucky, carefree 
summer as you and your family will have aboard your own A.C. F. Cruiser. 


Here, real privacy is to be found; solid contentment and enjoyment. 


The blue horizon is your only boundary. You have the open sesame 
to quaint villages and to untried golf-courses. You are accorded guest 
privileges at any yacht club where you chance to put in for the night. 


This summer, for you and yours, the freedom of the sea. No stifling 
hotel rooms, no traffic jams, no begging for accommodations. Your 
A. C. F. is your floating summer home. There you will find health, 
adventure, peace, and contentment. Just write for the “Burgee Book.” 


¥ / / 


ee rwmtss.eirs 


A. C. F. New York Saton, 217 W. 577TH St. \. AMERICAN CaR AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 

BOSTON—Noyes Marine Sales Co., 1037 Commonwealth Ave. » DETROIT—A. C. F. Salon, 500 E. Jefferson St. 

CLEVELAND—M. J. Shea, 1424 Lauderdale Ave., Lakewood » SAN FRANCISCO—S. C. Kyle, 427 Rialto Bldg. 

PHILADELPHIA — Universal Motor Service Co., N. Broad & Wood Sts. » CHICAGO -—- Ward A. Robinson, 

58 E. Washington St, » WEST PALM BEACH — C. P. Whitney, c/o Bryant & Gray » WILMINGTON, DEL. — 
American Car and Foundry Company. 














DERRYHAM—$14 


Showing how much finer a shoe 
can be than even exacting cus- 
tomers expect. To this hand-welted 
shoe the craftsman has imparted 
far more than technical excel- 
lence, far more even than distin- 
guished taste. You will see in this 
shoe an impeccable élan; you will 
feel its richness, its unusual poise. 


No man will admit 
this—yet none can 


deny it 


YOU achieve a stimulating feeling of 


assurance when you know you are at 


least as well dressed as anyone you are 


likely to encounter! We purvey only the 


shoes. But in these we provide you with 


the background of smart good taste. John 


Wards do everything traditional correct- 


ness and unstinted quality can do for 


your appearance and your state of mind. 


ohn Ward 


MEN'S SHOES 


equal value in hose, too! 


555 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Other shops in New York 
B’klyn - Philadelphia - Newark 





ieee JUNE 9, 1928 


OUR OWN BRIDGE 
PROBLEMS—VIII 


NORTH 
&—A-Q-6-5-3 
Y-K-J-8-2 
>-Q-]-3 
A 

WEST EAST 
&—]-9-8 &—K-10-4 
Y_10-9-3 Y-A-Q-7-6 
O-A-10-5 ©-K-6-4 
de 6-5-3-2 #—10-8-7 

SOUTH 
a-7-2 
9-5-4 
©-9-8-7-2 
&—K-Q-J-9-4 


ORTH deals and bids one no 

trump. East is satisfied, as well 
he may be, and passes, but South, 
whose mental capacity has been so 
taken up with stocks and bonds that 
he has never learned anything lasting 
about compulsory take-outs for initial 
no trump bids, is up a tree. “I haven’t 
much strength,” he reasons to himself, 
with no inaccuracy, “except in clubs, 
with perhaps an odd trick in diamonds 
if all goes well and my partner just 
lets himself go and doesn’t try to 
think. I might take him out in clubs, 
but clubs aren’t worth much and 
they'll be good as gold in no trump 
Guess I’1I leave it in no trump.” South 
finally passes with a beatific expres- 
sion, and West does likewise. 

“Got it cheap, partner,” remarks 
South agreeably, as he lays down his 
hand without waiting for East to lead. 
North has “Yes” on the tip of his 
tongue when he sees what South is 
donating to the cause. “Cheap,” he 
cries. ““W-w-why in...!” 

East cuts him short with his lead of 
the four of diamonds, for no particu- 
lar reason, and it works out rather 
well, West taking the trick with his 
ace while North still mutters some- 
thing about “boneheaded partners.” 
West then attempts to play his five of 
diamonds, but being nervous, in trying 
to pick it from his hand, he draws 
forth the ten of hearts instead and 
plays it before he knows what he is 
doing. This, too, comes out happily, 
however, for East covers North’s king 
with his ace, and another trick is in 
the East-West locker. 

East takes the third trick with his 
lead of the king of diamonds, but loses 
the next, another diamond lead—if 
nothing else, East is at least persistent 
—to North’s queen. “Good, partner!” 
encourages South, with a hands-across- 
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the-sea expression. “You got a trick!” 
North repulses this advance with a bit- 
ter look. North sits looking at his 
cards with a hopeless air until remind- 
ed by his opponents that it is his lead, 
and that the end of the bridge season 
i; drawing nigh. He then leads his 
jack of hearts, which he hopes is good, 
hut which goes down before East’s 
queen. East’s next lead is a club, which 
North takes with his ace, setting up all 
dummy’s other clubs, but rather pur- 
poselessly since North has no possible 
lead into South’s hand. 


¥ desperation, North leads his ace 
of spades, taking the trick, follow- 
ing this with a lead of the six of spades. 
East plays his ten which is good by a 
couple of miles, but West, who has 
had an all-too-quiet evening, beats the 
ten with his jack. Asked pointedly by 
East why he did this, West replies, 
“Eh?” West takes a trick with his 
nine of hearts, then leads his nine of 
spades, the trick going to East, who cov- 
ers North’s queen with his king. East 
leads his seven of hearts, North taking 
the trick with his eight, as well as the 
lat two with his remaining small 
spades. 

“Well, well! Down one on a one 
no trump bid!” gloats East, marking 
down the score, only slightly inac- 
curately, with flourishes. 

“Tough luck, partner,” puts in 
South. “Sorry I couldn’t help you 
more. You did awfully well, though, 
to be set only one trick.” South voices 
other sympathetic murmurs, remem- 
bering that North has his car with him 
and that they both live near each other 
at the other end of town. “Bah!” 
snaps North, and South goes home on 
the subway. —Joun C. EMERY 


Three successful cotton-picking ma- 
chines are announced by the International 
Harvester Company.—Farm Life. 


With mammy song attachments? 
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The Most Modern Piece 


of Luggage in America 






The ‘‘Tourobe"’ 
from $20 to $70 


The Hartmann Tourobe—a wardrobe trunk . . . large 
enough to hold four suits, haberdashery and shoes. . . 
light enough to be carried as hand luggage. . . Small 
enough to be kicked conveniently under a berth. . . And 
broad enough to stand firmly on end any place you want 
to put it. 


A completely detachable tray (marvelously convenient). 
The whole thing beautifully, ruggedly fashioned from 
the smartest modern materials and in the newest, most 
attractive colors—these make it the greatest advance in 
wardrobe luggage in a generation. It is part of the famous 
Hartmann 4-way luggage group for air, sea, train or 
motor travel. At stores listed below. 


De Pinna 

W. W. Harrison & Co 
Lloyd's Luggage 
Lord & Taylor 

A. I. Namm & Son 
Samuel! Nathans 


Saks—Fifth Ave. 
Saks—34th Street 
Stern Brothers 
Traveller's Luggage 
John Wanamaker 


Abercrombie & Fitch 
Abraham & Straus 

B. Aleman & Co. 
Mark Cross Company 
Gimbel Brothers 
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“Bill, what about some orange juice and —?”’ 


"No sooner said than squeezed. Come and see 
our new electric Sunkist Jr. Squeezer.”’ 





olectprhy, 

Soup DS ns 
(of Orange ice) 
YOU have a lot of serious orange 

juice drinking to do, do not let your- 


self be detained by old manual methods 
of squeezing the juice. 


Growers of Sunkist Oranges realized some 
time ago that they would sell oranges faster if 
they could get people to squeeze them faster. 
They held a conference. At this conference 
the idea of Sunkist Jr. was born—a sturdy, 
speedy, easily cleaned, electric home squeezer 
at a low price, $14.95, delivered. Weighs 6 
pounds; 10 inches high. 


The desire for orange juice and the realization 
of orange juice are now synchronized by Sun- 
kist Jr. That old draggy wait between IDEA 
and DRINKS is elim- 
inated. 

There is 

now a 

fight tosee $]4% 
who will gehvered 
your fresh 





Squeeze j 
Sa ies fruitdrinks 
the poe laboratory 


not to see 
who won't. 


You no doubt 
have a financial 
secretary who | 
clips most of | 
our coupons, | 
uthere’sONE \ 
you should clip 
PERSONALLY. 


Sunkist 


‘Jumior | 


JUICE 
Extractor 
Cc ALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS EXCHANGE 
Div. 2206, Box 530, Sta. ‘‘C’’, Los Angeles, Calif 
Enclosed find $14.95 for prepaid delivery of one Sun- 
kist Junior Juice Extractor to the following: 
Name —— 
Street - : _— 


City State 
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POLO 


A New Team. for a New 
Match — Picking the 
Line-up 


HIS year there 

will not only 
be something new 
in International 
matches, the spe- 
cial series with Ar- 
gentina, but we are 
also to see an Amer- 
ican team almost 
entirely new in its make-up. With the 
Argentines sailing from home on June 
14, and due here for the start of 
their campaign early next month, 
Thomas Hitchcock, Jr., new captain 
of the team, stands as the only man 
who will play in the matches this Sep- 
tember that has been on an American 
International before. 

There has been much talk in past 
years of new blood and progress, but 
when the lines were cleared for action 
it was always the old-timers who rode 
forth. Hitchcock, of course, broke 
into things as a mere child, but then, 
he also broke in as a genius. He stands 
alone, now, deserted by J. Watson 
Webb, Malcolm Stevenson, and 
Devereux Milburn. 

It was known from the first that 
Milburn was not to ride. He had an- 
nounced his decision to quit Interna- 
tional play after the matches with 
England last September. But there 
was some uncertainty as to whether 
the other two veterans would also 
drop out. That uncertainty has been 
cleared up. Webb may not even play 
in the trial matches. Stevenson says 
he would like to do that, but only with 
the distinct understanding that he was 
not to be a member of the team unless 
injury caused a gap in its ranks. 


()' course, little needs to be said 
about the importance of these 
three men in polo. They have ruled 
the game, not only here but all over 
the world, for the past fifteen years. 
Milburn has dominated world polo for 
very nearly twenty years. They have 
left pretty high marks for the newcom- 
There is nothing at all 





ers to shoot at. 


timorous, however, about the fashion 
in which the newcomers are pressing 
forward. There are at least eight men 
of enough ability playing polo today to 
be counted in as serious candidates for 
the three positions left open. The No. 
2 post, of course, belongs to Hitch- 
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Heese, embowered on the 
banks of the St. Lawrence is a 
charming place frequented 
by charming people. 


The days are filled with ab- 
sorbing things—golf, riding, 
tennis, swimming. 


Then evening and the long 
northern twilight. 


Excellent music invites rest- 
less feet to dance . . . fours 
drift to the bridge tables. 


Later . . . thecool, clean air 
brings dreamless sleep. 


Manoir Richelieu is gay 
enough for the most carefree 
° quiet and peaceful as 
only an Old World habitant 
village can be ...a rare 
combination. 


Do you wonder that Manoir 
Richelieu’s own particular 
people return year after year?’ 
Why don’t you join them this 
year? But you will have to 
make your reservations early. 


For full partw-ulars write 


J. O. EVANS, Manager 


Manoir Richelieu, 
Murray Bay, P.Q. 


or 


CANADA 
STEAMSHIP LINES 


715 VICTORIA SQUARE, MONTREAL 
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cock for as long as he sees fit to oc- 
cupy it. 

It seems fairly likely that Winston 
Guest will have his chance this year, 
the chance that he came so close to 
yaining in the series last summer when 
he was first named for the team and 
then withdrawn to the substitute list. 
But the question is where to fit him in. 

He was tried at No. 1 last season, 
but there are plenty who hold that he 
is not a No, 1 and never will be. 
rom that post you pass rapidly to No. 
3, J. Cheever Cowdin, who tried that 
position last year, has decided to con- 
fine himself to back, and it is just a 
bit more than probable that Guest will 
make the team as the pivot man. Eric 
Pedley, the pride of California, may 
possibly get on for the trials, and he 
will aim at No. 3. There is also the 
burly form of Captain Peter P. Rodes 
to be reckoned with there. 

The Army apparently has a good 
chance to place its first man on an In- 
ternational side. Captain Charles A. 
Wilkinson is a mighty good No. 1. 
Averell Harriman, playing the best 
polo of his career this year, will also 
be a factor up front. 


T back you have Robert E. 

Strawbridge, Jr., who took 
Stevenson’s place when the latter was 
injured in the 1924 series, and Cow- 
din. Strawbridge is about Hitchcock’s 
ige and a tremendously hard and ac- 
curate hitter. He is at present the only 
nine-goal player in the country and, 
with Stevenson and Milburn retired, 
he is the nearest man on the handicap 
list to Hitchcock, who now stands the 
only ten-goal player in the world. 
Cowdin is a hard, courageous player, 
but he is comparatively slight, and the 
pace of International polo cuts into 
him. As good a guess as any at the 
make-up of the American team would 
be Wilkinson, Hitchcock, Guest, and 
Strawbridge. 

Such a team would total only thirty- 
three goals as against the thirty-six of 
last year’s team, but there would be a 
terrific amount of dynamite buried in 
ts make-up. There would be three 
ong, hard hitters behind one of the 
most accurate shots that American 
polo has had of recent years. 

The trial matches will start in July 
and in the meantime we will have the 
dest glimpses of the American candi- 
dates in the Sunday games at Fleisch- 
mann Field, in Port Washington, 
which have started as a regular fea- 
ture of the season again. 


—MaAarRTINGALE 
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“Pleasure Rides” 


Around 4% World 


Sixth Cruise of the 
“RESOLUTE” 


NCE aboard the 


“Queen of Cruising 
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becomes a series of 


merry perambulations on fantastic 


an, 


trails of beauty.—In Madeira, it’s sliding 


WY 
Vareay 
a 


to a lace shop on an oxen-drawn sled. 


In Siam, it’s automobiles to the court- 
yard of Bangkok’s Royal Palace, past all 
the little “spirit houses.”—In Japan, 
trundling along in rikishas under a 
cloud of cherry blossoms.— And, in 
between, thrilling opportunities to try 
the world’s odd modes of travel—camels 
and elephants, buffalo carts, bullock 


trains, sampans, out-rigger canoes, sedan 





chairs—but only as a lark, for automo- 





biles and excellent train accommoda- 





tions a e provided wherever available 


In Madeira...onan 
for sightseeing and overland trips on oxen-drawn sled 


th Vovage O Dour Dreams 


Eastward from New York, Jan. 7th, 1929 
Everything arranged—even to fees for native porters— 


One management afloat and ashore. Table morsels fit for a monarch. 
30 Countries—63 Cities—140 Days 
Rates $2,000 up include a wonderful program of shore excursions. 


Send for Descriptive Literature 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


39 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, St. Louis, San Francisco, 
Montreal, Winnipeg or local tourist Agents. 
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ON AND OFF 
FEMININE 


Paris, May 30 
| AST week I wound up bewail- 
ing the scarcity of new ideas 
in the mid-season collections. 
Changes in the prevailing mode, which 
seemed, one year ago, to be coming, 
and two years ago to be inevitable, 
have failed to materialize with any 
great emphasis. Now, all that a good 
fashion reporter has to do is take a 
long breath and wait for the next 
change—in another two years. 


| Be you could meet Suzanne 
Talbot, for she has a gorgeous 
sense of humor. The baby bonnet ef- 
fects, tied with a large bow, that she 
features with a number of afternoon 
and evening dresses in her collection 
are too ridiculously delightful. The 
effect is a cross between Directoire and 
mid-Victorian. One black velvet bon- 
net, trimmed around the edge with 
taffeta ruffles, accompanies a_ suit 










THE AVENUE 


FASHIONS 


consisting of a straight black velvet 
skirt with V effects in narrow taffeta 
ruffles sewed on it, and a short velvet 
jacket similarly trimmed. The girl 
wearing it should be tucked carefully 
into a sleigh beside Beau Brummel. 

I liked Talbot’s collection immense- 
ly, as you may have gathered. She 
has a burgundy wool suit with a scal- 
loped circular skirt and a slightly fitted 
and flaring jacket which is extremely 
good for fancy winter sporting. One 
of the best of the ciré satin evening 
dresses is to be found chez elle—a 
black one with an intricately twisted 
belt. She shows a pinkish satin eve- 
ning coat with black lace on it that fol- 
lows my preference for lace as a trim- 
ming. I suppose her clothes, as indi- 
cated by the bonnets, are a trifle sub- 
realist, but it is so pleasant to find 
someone who imagines her models a 
bit away from the ordinary things of 
life. 

SUPPOSE it is up to me to attempt 

summing up the coming mode as 
indicated by Paris. Well, the day of 


“But Madame, it looks 
so natural.” 















the home dressmaker is over and gone. 
Even in sports and street things, I per- 
ceive a slight indication of a return to 
the gay nineties, with taffeta ruffles 
on velveteen—you can still buy your 
sweaters in any good department store, 
of course. Afternoon dresses have a 
growing tendency to length and 
breadth, employ gathers instead of 
straight lines, and introduce lace col- 
lars and cuffs. Hunt up your grand- 
mother’s fichu and tie it about the 
neck of your snaky black satin for tea 
dancing. Show great discretion in 
choosing your printed velvet. [ still 
fight the inclination to buy one, per- 
sonally. 

Evening lines are established as un- 
even, and are long, shirred, looped, 
and puffed. Soft materials like satin 
and lamé should be better than taffeta 
and moire, but the last mentioned will 
still be worn by those with good fig- 
ures. Evening coats, even when they 
are not capes, will be gathered and 
draped as are the dresses. 

Autumn colors will be brown and 
beige shades, as usual, with some dark 
green (not predominant, I should say ) 
and a very possible return of burgundy 
shades. Evening clothes will lean to- 
wards dark colors—or, rather, to deep 
shades of blue, green, bur- 
gundy, and so on. 

Once again, my guess is as 
good as anyone’s, and who 
cares! —ParIsITE 


AND IN NEW YORK— 
HETHER it is in the 


air, or whether it 
really comes from that dear 
Paris, or whether it is just 
the result of an extended sp) 
system that allows no good 
idea to remain exclusive for 
very long, is none of my 
business, but the fact re- 
mains that the salient fea- 
tures of the summer mode 
appear in every big shop in 
town. They are more 0! 
less ingeniously varied in de- 
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NY 
tails of workmanship and cut; certain 
fabrics, particularly prints, are ex- 
clusive with different shops (though 
many of these are no great shakes, ex- 
clusive or not) and prices, naturally 
enough, vary endlessly. 
adil Everyone has prints—printed crépes 


for the street, printed chiffons for ’ 


! evening, some of each having coats or 
jackets of plain or printed fabric to 
complete an ensemble. Ensembles, in 
fact, have never been more prevalent. 
From the omnipresent handkerchief 
scarf to hatbands, handbags, shoes, and 
other accessories, you can always find 
sets to go together according to your 
whim. All the stores with any pre- 
tensions to salesmanship are in connip- 
tions about the sleeveless tennis dress, 
the short or three-quarter coat, the 
vogue of washable fabrics for inform- 
al wear, and particularly the vogue for 
piqué. For the casual outdoor sum- 
mer mode is wearable rather than 
smart in its most worldly sense. 


OU can find everywhere that short 
woollen sock for wear over your 
lisle stockings for golf or tennis, They 
give a bare-legged look whether your 
legs are sufficiently tanned to stand be- 
ing actually bare or not. There are all 
kinds of little low-heeled or heelless 
canvas shoes with lacings over the in- 
d step—destined for the beach and for 
informal wear with cotton dresses and 
j bare legs. Handkerchief scarfs, as I 
’ have mentioned before, are available 
in every fabric but patent leather. All 
the shops, with simultaneous cries of 
joy, discovered the crépe de Chine 
pump for afternoon chiffons and for 
evening, and the place that you select 
them depends entirely on the last you 
favor at the moment. Handkerchief 
linen, that adorable and very mussy 
fabric, is prevalent in a Frenchy 
printed version for two-piece summer 
dresses. Plain, it often supplies lin- 
ings for linen, velveteen, or piqué 
coats. Whatever the reason, the prints 
employed on this handkerchief linen 
strike a higher aesthetic tone than 
prints on any other fabric. I have seen 
few horrors in this line, which is al- 
most unheard of in my experience. 
For instance, Saks-Fifth Avenue 
iS a new assortment of them, made 
of the very fine imported linen, at 
$29.50. They are really worth noting 
1 your cuff, being reasonably priced 
id exceptionally dainty in appearance. 
Saks has also a version of that Bernard 
sult with the jacket tied in a bow at the 
ck and at the hipline in front. This 
1S a White underblouse of linen with 
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BERGDORF 
GCODMAN 


—~ , 
C Seton skirt, Angora jersey 
blouse ... a very new mode. . . compose this sports-frock 
of cream, tan, brown. The scarf is French, new in form... 


the little hat matches in colour and has the new wider brim. 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 58TH STREET NEW YORK 











GUIDES for 
GOURMETS 


These are your guides 
to dining as a fine art. 
For at **57th and 5th”’ is 
Park and Tilford. And 
there, in surroundings 
which are smart with- 
out being smug, the 
menu will aid you in 
composing a dinner 
that is truly a gustatory 
symphony... a dinner, 
moreover, which is 
served with that suave 
precision which marks 
the Continental 
manner. 


Dinner— 


Seven to Nine O’ Clock 
(Table d’Hote or a la Carte) 


After-Theatre Service 
Until One O’ Clock 


PARK & TILFORD 
5 Avenue a 57° Street 


A 





strips of the same heavy printed linen 
that makes the jacket and skirt. 


Other summer incidentals that are 
to be found here and there include a 
mannish ring, on signet lines, made of 
a hunk of crystal with your initials 
lettered neatly on it in black, for 
$15. It is large, imposing, and 
good-looking. The Saks version of the 
crépe de Chine pump, in every possible 
summer color, is distinguished by being 
slightly cut down at the instep at each 
side. 

A summer vogue that fills many 
needs, but is difficult of achievement 
because of the difficulties of tailoring 
silk in a shipshape manner, is that of the 
black silk coat. This is far more ap- 
propriate for the street than no coat at 
all, but the average example of it in- 
clines to a shoddy appearance. Saks has 
a number of models in black crépe 
trimmed with black velvet, following 
either a Redfern model (wide collar 
that may be worn as a scarf or thrown 
across the throat to make a coat dress) 
or a Paquin. You will also find Le- 
long’s tiered black moire street coat; 
and a model of baronet satin—an- 
other fabric that, in its cheap version, 
looks very Broadway——combined with 
black velvet. The coats are immacu- 
lately tailored and would be worthy 
occupants of that black-silk-coat niche 
in your wardrobe. 


a paying no_ attention 
whatever to my cry against too 
perfect or too elaborate ensembles for 
the beach, has produced one that I 
must admit I like—though the fact 
that the pieces are sold separately and 
need not be sprung on the gaping pub- 
lic all at once has a great deal to do 
with my approval. The suit is of 
polka-dot silk, made with a tunic worn 
over very short, youthful bloomers. 
The bandanna is of the same polka- 
dot which lines the beach robe of 
natural pongee and also edges the 
pongee robe and pillow. Any two, or 
even three, of the above should make 
you feel smart enough for any plage. 
You will also find here beach pajamas 
of natural shantung with wide Dutch- 
boy trousers and a sleeveless, surplice 
top. 

Valois has contributed two new hats 
to this shop, one of them being a 
floppy affair of linen straw with bright 
cretonne applied at the base of the 
crown; the other, also of linen straw, 
having the widish brim turned under 
in the front co that a coy Dutch cap 
effect is achieved. 


There are 


two coats for outdoor 
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HEN he steals away P ne 

the Icicles and Walruses, 
he has no place to go. So he sits 
beside his smoky fire and on a 
piece of Blubber he gnaws. Poor 
Eskimo! If he knew— 


If he only knew how the New 
Yorker steals away to a Long- 
champs restaurant...and in that 
quiet, peaceful place what won- 
derful delicacies he orders...the 
juicy, succulent fresh vegetables 
..the savory meats...the fresh 
sun-ripened fruits...the famous 
dainties...all served most 
speedily by courteous Long- 
champs waiters...if’s just as 
well he doesn’t know about 
Longchamps! 


RESTAURANTS 


55 Fifth Avenue 
Northeast Cor. 12th Street 


423 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets 


| 40 East 49th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. 


19-21 West 57th Street 
Near Fifth Avenue 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 
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summer wear here that I found par- 
ticularly effective. One is a three- 
quarter affair of printed shantung, 
overlaid with vivid embroidery. The 
effect is most luxurious and brilliant, 
and you can have a nice envelope bag 
to match if you so desire. The other, 
of glazed chintz in a Chinesy design, 
follows the recent mania for this 
fabric in jackets and three-quarter 
coats. In plain colors, like pink and 
green, it looks rubberized and is too 
cold and slippery in appearance for my 
taste, but I am told that this very 
quality makes it chic, and who am I 
to quarrel with Destiny? The final 
decision, as always, is up to you. 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
Buried Treasure—The 
Romper Comes into Its 
Own 


> ey late C. T. 
H. Hawkins, 
Esq., of London, 


spent fifty years in 
collecting some of 





antique jewelry in 
the world, and stowing it away in 
hoxes where it was never seen. Re- 
cently it was sold at Christie’s, and 
Olga Tritt, the jeweller, of 730 Fifth 
Avenue, made a special trip to London 
to get some. It is now on exhibition 
in her shop, 

There are three groups of jewelry: 
Indian, Persian, and French. The 
Persian is the least exciting, having a 
lot to do with filigree gold. The 
Indian pieces are incredibly fine in de- 
tail and workmanship; the backs are 
entirely covered with exquisite enamel 
inlays, and the gold contains so little 
alley as to lend itself to the most 
complicated working. The stones are 
the less priceless varieties of the gems 
of India—flawed rubies and emeralds, 
baroque pearls, tourmalines, rose dia- 
monds, and some of the loveliest tur- 
quoises I have seen anywhere, in a sea- 
son when they are having their ins 
with all our best people. 

There is a gold snake, so flexible it 
can literally be tied in knots, entirely 
studded with these turquoises, and of 
such length that it may be worn once 
iround the neck or twice around the 
vrist. The head has diamond fangs 
ind ruby eyes. Also Indian are a neck- 
lace, a crescent-shaped brooch, and 
arrings of gold set with flat rose dia- 
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N the great high hall of the great gray 


castle half way up on the side of the hill was 





a colorful throng of courtly figures dressed in the gayest cloths. al Ever 
so often the light of the fire would filter through the gathering and find the 
carved chest in a far corner, or the table through the archway, or define, with a 
deft touch, the sturdy beauty of a nearby chair. There was a comfortable solid- 
ity to this furniture of early England: there was a charm to the pleasing propor- 
tions and the choice woods. dh Now much of this furniture of the time of 
the Tudor kings has been reproduced by W. & J. Sloane. And today, if those 
kings could hear of it, they likely would gird on 
their gold-belts and cross the seas to this unusual 


store where furniture and floor coverings are so 





pleasing to the eye and prices so tender toward the exchequer. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 


NEW YORK CITY 
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New Styles in Sports Apparel 


EMPHASIZING CORRECTNESS AND COMFORT 


Typical items from our assemblage of correct sportswear 

for gentlemen include the new knitted shirt in white, 

Saxe blue and canary with half and long sleeves.*i10. 

Flannel trousers with extension buckle and side straps 

to wear without a belt, in white, gray and biscuit.*20. 

Carefully tatlored jacket and knickerbockers of French 
linen, jacket *18; knickers #10 


Our close study of the needs of sportsmen in the field, 
and on the green has resulted in apparel 
absolutely correct and practical 


1928 GOLF BOOKLET ON REQUEST 


ER-[RIPLER & [. 
Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET- NEW YORK 
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monds and pearls. Little grape-like 
bunches of tiny pearls and emerald 
enamel hang from the earrings; the 
necklace is tipped with similar drops, 
and forms a perfectly flat, curved col- 
lar around the base of the throat. 


Among the French pieces is a set-— 
necklace and earrings—of heavy 
chased gold set with passionately 
beautiful amethysts. I can’t de- 
scribe the depth and purity of their 
color. Five of these breath-taking 
things, the smallest an inch wide, are 
in the necklace. The origin of mod- 
ern French fruit-basket and flower- 
pot designs is clear, after you have seen 
some pieces in the Hawkins collection. 
Among them are a ring, of gold with 
a pot and growing flowers of rose 
diamonds—as charming as a minuet; 
and a pair of brooches that suggest a 
divine satin dinner-dress for which 
they would be shoulder pieces. They 
are elliptically shaped, delicately 
worked in silver on gold backs, and 
set in a rose-and-leaf design with fine 
rose diamonds. About two _ inches 
long. 

One other brooch must be men- 
tioned—a perfect gift for a senti- 
mental person. This is an intricately 
worked gold lattice about three inches 
square, set in conventional pattern 
with the twelve stones that represent, 
in Indian lore, the twelve months of 
the year. This is finished at the bot- 
tom with small pearl drops and at the 
top with a jewelled crown. All this 
just touches the highlights of the col- 
lection; it is well worth seeing if you 
don’t buy, and if you do, Miss Tritt’s 


prices are astonishingly moderate. 


OMETHING wonderful has been 

done to bring the despised romper 
from the obscurity of the nursery floor 
to the approval of the smartest Ameri- 
can beaches. All kinds of applause 
should go to Mosse, 730 Fifth Ave- 
nue, who has designed rompers that 
simply couldn’t be improved upon, for 
tots up to two. These rompers are 
made of the finest English broadcloth, 
which washes incomparably, and may 
be had in white or in all the loveliest 
pastel (fadeproof, of course,) shades. 
One suit has a round, finely pleated 
collar of lawn, with a tiny jabot at 
one side, and short sleeves, finished 
with pleated lawn cuffs. It buttons, 
with pearl buttons, into a scalloped 
flap that runs straight down one side 
from the collar to the knee. A sec- 
ond suit buttons down both sides, and 
has the pleated collar and cuffs, but 
not the jabot. 
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lhe nicest thing of all is that you 
can dress your two children alike, even 
if one is a girl, for Mosse will finish 
the bottoms as skirts if you like, in- 
stead of as funny little pants. Beach 
hats may be had to match, with curved 
brims that button on, and facilitate 
washing. These hats are strongly 
stitched and hold their shape very well. 
And your newest and youngest can 
have a perfect summer coat, or two or 
three, of cotton piqué in white or col- 
ors, made with inverted pleats, and 
with a collar edged with Irish picot. 
Mosse is making wonderful yacht 
linens this summer, too; take them 
your club insignia and see what they 


will do. 


| gemary House, 3 East Fifty- 
second Street, wants you to be 
careful of your face when you travel, 
and to that end has a series of new 
travelling cases completely stocked 
with their deliciously light and fra- 
grant preparations. At $50, there are 
real leather cases lined with washable, 
waterproof Celanese, and arranged so 
you really can take along a toothbrush 
from a common-garden drugstore 
without being dropped by all your 
friends, 

They have other cases, some of — 
what shall it be, fabricated? —leather, 
most attractive, at $18, and various 
boxes at lower prices, all very prac- 
tical and very dainty. Best of all, 
they have arranged with the shops which 
sell their preparations that any of the 
things you prefer to the ready-packed 
assortments in the boxes, will be sub- 
stituted according to your choice, with- 
out additional charge. 


A= now for a big discovery 
which is no discovery at all, since 
it has to do with Steinbook’s chain nut 
stores, which everybody knows. They 
sell, for one dollar a pound, a com- 
plete assortment of the grandest im- 
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Are you then lo disown 
YOUR FACE ? 





BVIOUSLY one can have nothing to do with one’s face 

if it admits the day’s been sticky and hot. For how can 
such faces be gay ... or haughty... or provocative? And what 
conceivable use is a face that’s neither? 


Refresh your face, before the evening hours start, with the 
bright magic that’s in all Primrose House Preparations. A 
quick cleansing with Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream —then long 
cool dashes of the Skin Freshener. There’s new verve for any 
summer face in this gently fragrant lotion . .. a remote dewy 
coolness ... you’re positive no rain-washed garden rose ever 
felt superior to you. Face, neck . . . be extravagant with it, 
and then remain serene under any gaze, adoring or malicious. 


Three sizes, $1.25, $3.00 and $6.75. 


You are cordially invited to call at Primrose House for free complexion 
diagnosis by a graduate nurse. Phone Plaza 5347 for appointment. 
Primrose House Preparations may be obtained at leading stores. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E. 52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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ROADSTER 
SWANK! 
Sixesand Eights 
.--And Amer- 
ica’s firstself-lub- 
ricating chassis. 


MOON Aerotype 


MOON MOTOR CAR CO., ST. LOUIS : 





1806 Broadway 
New York City 
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ported candies — Hopjes, Viennese 
fruit caramels, Czechoslovak jaw- 
exercisers, Russian toffees, and other 
breeders of international good-will, 
all wrapped up in fascinating picture- 
papers, and more fun for me than a 
day at Coney Island. I don’t know 
how they do it for a dollar, but maybe 
the nuts bear the burden of profit- 
making. —M. C. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
Taking a Little Thought 
for the June Bride 


S one sits down 

to dash off 
pertinent columns 
on a_ subject like 
gifts for June 
Brides, the realiza- 
tion grows — and 
you may take my 
word for it—that months, not days, or 
even weeks, of thought should have 
been devoted exclusively to its prepara- 
tion. 

There is, for instance, no list of 
“don’ts” ready to spring, full-blown, 
from my mind. I have not approached 
prospective brides with pad and pencil 
to get a consensus of honest bridal 
household requirements. I donot know, 
any more than you do, how to find out 
if anyone else has thought of giving 
Jenny a clock. 

What I do know is that the Seth 
Thomas Clock Company has a display 
room at 19 West Forty-fourth Street, 
where you can see every currently pro- 
curable Seth Thomas model; that there 
are some good examples of the Bulle 
electric clock, which runs on its own 
practically permanent and actually in- 
visible battery, at Alaquah, 638 Madi- 
son Avenue; that you can get the 
Sangamo electric clock, which runs 
efficiently on the house current, at W. 
& J. Sloane, Fifth Avenue at Forty- 
seventh Street; and that all department 
stores have clock departments so packed 
with bridal suggestions that I could 
bring this list to an untimely end right 
here, if a hundred other enticing ob- 
jects weren’t milling around in my 
mind, 

I can remind you also about such 
places as the shop at 155 West Fifty- 
seventh Street, where you can get all 
the Royal Copenhagen porcelainware 
you want; or Georg Jensen, down the 
block at No. 159, where silverware is 
fashioned after Mr. Jensen’s own 
version of modernism in a way to make 
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Have you seen 


THE NEW 
BLANKET SHOP? 





‘hoes nothing quite like 
it in New York— or in London 
or Paris, either, for that mat- 
ter. It’s a shop where only 
blankets are sold... but 
blankets in such profusion, 
in such amazing variety of 
color, pattern and price! 

And every one—wool, cortex 
cotton, or camel’s hair—is an 
Esmond Blanket made in the 
Esmond Mills at Esmond, 
Rhode Island. Where, under 
conditions of immaculate 
cleanliness in great, airy, sunlit 
rooms skilled workers operate 
the intricate machines that 
weave these beautiful blankets. 

It’s a comforting thought to 
know that you can buy blan- 
kets made this way— blankets 
are such intimate things. 

In this new shop you may 
easily choose your blankets 
from the most complete assort- 
ment ever shown in one place. 


TRADE MARK 


ESMOND 
Blanket Shop 


FIFTH AVENUE at 47th STREET 
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the Metropolitan Museum exhibit it 
reverently; or Eugene Schoen’s display 
rooms at 115 East Sixtieth Street, 
where you can buy a thousand dollars’ 
worth of desk or buffet as easily as a 
piece of exquisite modern glass at per- 
haps $10 or so, and a gift worth giving 
at that. 


HEN I can get down to business 

and make you out a shopping list 

-making, however, no claim to be 
comprehensive—in this wise: 

Atrman: Table linen in_ pastel 
colors for important dinners—fourth 
floor. Fat French pottery lamps, shades 
in the modern manner, $40 to $52 
complete—fifth floor. Very modern 
toilet accessories in silver (some in 
gold, silver, and black finish), $55 for 
comb, brush, and mirror; flat table- 
ware in Dirigold, the new metal, small 
breakfast sets at $12.90; modernist 
mantel clocks in all sizes—main floor. 

Lorpv & Taytor: Bathroom ap- 
pointments: mat, shower curtains, bath 
towels and face-cloths to match. Guest 
towels from Italy, Spain, and France 
with typical embroideries; delightful 
small gifts at $1 to $5. If you are 
splurging, a formal dinner-cloth of the 
kind handed on to grandchildren, 
hand-spun and woven linen cloth with 
panel of Binche lace, French embroi- 
dery, and Turkish point stitching, 
$450 with a dozen napkins. ‘Tinted 
damask in such colors as ivory, bronze- 
beige, and gold, full dinner-size with 
napkins, $47. You couldn’t choose 
anything smarter. 

Macy: Two enticing tea-sets; one 
in German china, broken scarlet check 
on white ground, $14.89 for fifteen 
pieces; the other in polka-dots, white 
on bright red or blue, $4.96 for tea- 
pot, sugar-bowl, cream-jug, six tea 
plates, six cups and saucers—china de- 
partment, basement. Eighteenth-cen- 
tury English reproductions in glass- 
ware (high or low goblets, tall tum- 
blers, sherry or liqueur glasses) 39c 
apiece, regardless—glassware depart- 
ment, basement. Hand-tufted rugs in 
modernist designs and marvellous col- 
orings, $198 onward; bathroom rugs 
ot washable Retrac, also in modernist 
designs and lovely soft colors, $12.98 
and $14.98—sixth floor. Small occa- 
sional tables, all periods, $12.24 to 
$+9.75 — reproduction department, 
seventh floor. And there is always 

Corner Shop. 

McCreery: A brand-new depart- 
ment, all devoted to closet equipment. 
It you can’t find something here to 

light the heart of a home-making 
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Now in thirty swift seconds the busy modern 

woman can cleanse her skin, tone it, make it 

ready for powder—with this amazing New 
Cream that washes away! 


oe Yes—butonly asall the triumphs 
of modern science seem incredible at first. 

The very second Pinaud’s Cream touches your 
face it gathers up from the pores all the day’s ac- 
cumulation of dirt, powder, rouge and natural 
secretions of the skin itself. “Floats” them to the 
surface like a magic magnet.” 

Then at the touch of clear, cool water Pinaud’s 
Cream liquefies and melts away! 

Now powder! You need no astringent—no “base”! 
For remember, in the brief half minute this mar- 
velous scientific cleansing takes your skin is toned, 
and invigorated too, made ready for powder! 

So many precious minutes saved each day... 
when you use Pinaud’s Cream! But far more 
important is it that day by day your skin takes 
on new challenging loveliness! . . . At leading 
drug and department stores 
you will find it. Pinaud, 
Inc., Paris and New York. 


CREAM 


COPYRIGHT PINAUDL, 1928 





of a cream that is Cleanser . . 


Astringent - Powder-Base-in ONE 





Makers of French toilet preparations for more than one hundred and fifty years 














67 York Street 











and a bottle of Hay’s 


Five Fruit! As indis- 
pensable to summer bev- 
erages and desserts as 
flags to a regatta. 


Order your season’s 
supply of the smart, red 
wrapped bottles now, 
from any good grocer. 


Blended with utmost 
care from the finest qual- 
ity fruits and pure cane 
sugar. Ready for instant- 
ly preparing punches, 
fruit cups, cocktails, jel- 
lies, fruit sauces and an 
infinite variety of 
other drinks and 
desserts. : 





Write for ‘35 Ways of Using’’ 
Hay’s Five Fruit 


HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 


HAY'S 


Five Fruit 


Portland, Maine 








bride, I am through with everything. 

McCutcuHeon: Words need not be 
spoken on linens; you all know what 
they are at this shop. While you are 
there, look at the Liberty importations 
in the way of English pewter; a new 
idea in coffee services at about $45. 

Saks-FIFTH AVENUE: Try brows- 
ing around the basement (not a sales 
floor). This is where all good little 
modernist pieces go when they are 
through being displayed in the win- 
dows. Upstairs: new table silver from 
Jean Puiforcat of Paris, as modern 
as possible, even the spoons have 
a streamline body—in modernist 
wooden chests with ivory handles and 
things like that. Complete sets or by 
the dozen; very grand, very expensive, 
and worth contemplating by fond 
relatives with intentions. Also, colored 
bathroom bottles; an unbeatable gift 
(blue, green, yellow, red, purple, 
etc.); prices begin at $2.95 the bottle 
and you make up your own sets. 

WanaMAKER: The oriental depart- 
ment, for that kind of a bride. One 
of the most comprehensive and amaz- 
ing collections of orientalia this 
column is aware of. Don’t leave the 
store without browsing through Au 
Quatriéme’s knickknack corner, 
where you will find everything from 
painted trays to occasional furniture 
pieces at positively every price. 


~* course you get linens at Mosse, 
730 Fifth Avenue; Grande 
Maison de Blanc, 540 Fifth Avenue; 
and McCutcheon. China at old stand- 
bys like Wm. H. Plummer, 7 East 
Thirty-fifth Street. Kitchenware at 
Lewis & Conger, Sixth Avenue at 
Forty-fifth Street. Ask to see the 
Toastmaster here; this is that auto- 
matic toaster I never miss a chance at 
tooting for. 

Then there are all the specialty 
shops, like these: 

BENELLO Brotue_ers, 584 Madison: 
Venetian glassware such as is seldom 
seen outside exhibition cases—$15 or 
so to start with, and then on in- 
definitely. Lamps, vases, fish-bowls, 
and whatnot. 

CAMDEN SnHops, 872 Madison: 
Odds and ends of everything. In par- 
ticular, a tea-set in dark silver lustre, 
simply made for a damask cloth in pale 
gray. If your bride has damask in pale 
gray, this is for her. 

Can-DiE-Luxe, 588 Madison: 
Modern pewter and glassware. Divine 
smoky-looking glass cordial-set with 
handles and things in color. 

Cuintz & Box SHop, 524 Mad- 
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EVERYBODY 
LAUGHED 


when my valet spoke 
to me in Greek 


—but the laughter turned to admir- 
ation at my ready reply. 

I merely stepped out of my dressing 
gown, revealing a trim, breath-taking 
figure clad in the smartest underwear 
ever seen! Once more I was his hero! 

Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants. Snug, 

ull-over Jimshirts; short, dashing 
Deane. 

The former in silk, rayon, lisle, 
cotton—75c to $3.50. 

The latter in madras, broadcloth, 
lisle, cotton—tuneful stripes and 
fetching patterns, too. 75c to $6.00. 

Your spring underwear must be 
Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants. Step 
down to your favorite shop this P. M. 
and have a look at them. Robert Reis 
& Company, Two Park Avenue, New 
York. Mills at Waterford, N. Y., and 
Baltimore, Md. 





JIMSHIRTS 
JIMPANTS 
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ison: Closet equipment and bathroom 
accessories; glazed hampers at $30— 
really good, 

Mrs. Enricu, THE EnricH GAL- 
teRIES, 36 East Fifty-seventh Street: 
English and Italian glassware; small 
antique pieces; pewter. 

EsMonD BLANKET Suop, Fifth at 
Forty-seventh: Incredibly luxurious 
blankets in a shop selling absolutely 
nothing else but. 

FRANKL GALLERIES, 4 _ East 
Forty-eighth Street, and RENA RosEN- 
THAL, 520 Madison Avenue: furni- 
ture, linen, and accessories in strictly 
modernistic fashion. 

THE Potrer’s SHop, 755 Madison: 
Ceramics, and real art at that. All 
prices, all things. 

Marion Wricurt, Inc., 43 West 
Forty-ninth Street: Screens; shoe 
closets in wood with mirrored door— 
$30; vanity stands and vanity boxes, 
all of a special order of workmanship 
and in excellent taste. 

Further bridal yield at the art gal- 
leries, which I am of no mind to list 
for you, having gone suddenly con- 
trary-minded. —B. B. 


CARNIVAL IN 
FOURTEENTH STREET 


For ten cents, for twenty-five, 
For forty cents, for thirty, 
There among the counters— 
Mary, Claire and Gertie; 
Fern fronds waving 
In the highly scented air, 
Rubies for the fingers, 
Side-combs for the hair. 
“Blue Heaven” playing— 
Matchless hymn of love, 
Talcum scents exotic 
Floating all above; 
Roses and bright larkspur, 
Lovely, fair and false; 
Matilda eating cream puffs 
To a Strauss waltz. 
—HENRIETTA Fort 


The H. F. Hudsons are building a new 
house on Back Bay Boulevard. Mrs. 
Hudson is of course thrilled for she is to 
have a water garden and a roof garden— 
Just give her enough gardens and she is 
sure to be happy. Mrs. Hudson is to in- 
corporate into the house a lovely old stair 
rail of genuine black walnut and a black 
walnut cupboard. Naturally with the 
house and her garden activities on her 
mind she is the busiest of young women. 
~—WVichita (Kan.) Beacon. 


We don’t know—we’ve seen some 
wfully busy women, 
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Brides! Weddings! 
Gifts to Buy! 


USICIANS are practicing hiding behind 

ferneries, waiters are in training with 
a discus of ice cream in one hand and a four- 
teen pound shot of lobster salad in the other, 
and people of every degree and station are 
holding wedding rehearsals in the stately step 
that departed our national life about 1820! 


For a fresh flurry of brides is just in the of- 
fing and for them Ovington’s has prepared a 
fresh flurry of gifts. Lovely things from all 
over the world—quaint and foreign, practical 
and home grown—all of them of surpassing 
beauty—all of them superbly serviceable and 
all of them reasonably and sensibly priced. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 39th STREET 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 
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Any lighter is handicapped 
when its filling-fluid is less 


than the best. 


Maximum 


dependability is therefore 


guaranteed for Dunhill 


Lighters only when used with 


DUNHILLS BENZIOUE 











The perfectfilling 
fluid forall lighters 


§)) ALFRED DUNHILL 
OE acen sate 





25/AT MOST DRUG and TOBACCO STORES 











INVEST SAFELY 


disinterested investment 
Consult 

EDWIN J. SCHLESINGER 

Investment counsel 


1328 Broadway (Cor. 34th) 
Tel. Wisconsin 4984 


Secure advice 


New York 





SHORTHAND & IN ONE MONTH 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 

ILEER ANSTITUT E— 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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HAPPINESS IN A 
DAY COACH 


FTER hours of intensive re- 
search among the 
and other 
ord-holders we are prepared to mak 


commuters 
long-distance rec- 


a few suggestions which should go far 
toward increasing the comfort of the 
common traveller. “There are many 
who must resort frequently to such 
trips as the New York-Philadelphia 
run without benefit of Pullman, not to 
mention those of God’s creatures who 
suffer from chronic trips to and from 
Westchester and Long Island. All 
of these unfortunates must constant] 
submit to the trial of getting a seat 
next to the window, only to have a 
mother and her six children sit down 
in what should be the other half but 
instead becomes the other seven-eighths 
of the original seat. You who have 
suffered well remember your attempts 
to hold the fort with luggage, books, 
magazines, which are either pushed 
off or sat upon along with you. 

If you are burdened with philan- 
thropic tendencies you will not be 
interested, because you wouldn’t want 
to keep the whole seat to yourself 
anyway. Our advice is for the normal 
person who wants the seat to himself 
and is willing to go to any extreme 
to accomplish this. 

System Number | is sponsored by a 
gentleman from Westchester. His so- 
lution has been to look backward and 
forward nervously at each station and 
tell all comers who inquire about the 
seat beside him that he expects his 
wife to get on at that particular 
station. This could be varied to “hus- 
band,” “daughter,” “uncle,” “ 
etc., depending on the sex, age, and in- 
clination of the traveller. It would 
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cousin, 


not work in cases where people are 

standing in the aisle, but it should be 

adequate where there is a new influx 

at each stop, 

somebody else to permit the influx t 
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and seats enough with 
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et seated and not stand next to your 
empt} seat and listen to the same story 
tt each station. 

System 2 involves immunity from 
the sense of smell or a deliberate choice 
between two evils. For of course you 
may prefer companionship to the odor 
f too much perfume or the fragrance 
of redolent gum. But if odors don’t 
ther you, they are well worth using 
to keep the public away. If you are 
nterested in the gum method, it is 
,dvisable to chew violently and look 
; horrid as possible at all stations. 

System 3 depends on pantomimic 
ability. You must look very, very ill— 
as if you were to become a‘public 
charge at any moment. People will 
stand in the aisle almast invariably 
rather than get involved with an am- 
bulance case. There is a long chance 
hat a kindly old lady will offer smell- 
ng salts; but in ninety-four per cent 
of the cases investigated in the Long 
[sland district, nobody seemed to care. 


HE package-and-bird-cage method 

is a fine old established success. 
Practically no right-minded person 
while conscious would choose a seat 
next to a bird cage or kitten basket. But 
if course this plan will appeal only to 
animal lovers, for there are people 
who haven’t a bird and wouldn’t want 
to invest in one just for travelling. 

System 5 involves the judicious use 
of foodstuffs. A greasy paper, bits of 
cheese, or a partly used bottle of lemon 
soda on the empty seat will work 
wonders if you can stand sitting next 
to them yourself. If an_ insensitive 
person with a strong stomach barges 
up and asks you to clear away the pic- 
nic, your next move is accidentally to 
upset the bottle of lemon soda, taking 
are that the flood doesn’t come your 
way. This will insure privacy for 
“ome time, especially in the cars where 
plush is in vogue. Plush takes hours 
to dry out thoroughly. 

There is also, as a last recourse, the 
“sprawl,” which in itself is ineffectual 
vecause the person who is planning 
(0 sit next to you will seize on the 
tiniest patch of surface which you may 
have been unable to cover, and then 
look expectantly at you. Whereupon 
t will be less trouble to move over 
than cope with the general unpleas- 
antness if you don’t. But sprawl 
technique is an integral part of the 
most successful system now in_ use, 
which is as follows: 

On drawing into a given station, 
‘ump down in your seat and let mouth 
nd eyelids drop to simulate slumber— 
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With her dainty Silhouette Douglass, Lois Wilson snaps a light for Richard Dix 


Her Douglass is silver ended, covered with ostrich skin. It sells for $12.50 


‘First of all 


its agutomatic 


Features are many in a Douglass. Sturdy And have you seen the watch-thin Silhou- 


build; dependableness; sheer good looks! ette Douglasses? A scarce 379 thousandths 


But because it is automatic, a Doug- 
lass thrills its owner as no other 
lighter can. Press the trigger, there’s 
your light! No soiled thumb or 
glove, no complicated technique 


. «« just a trigger press. 


The Silhouette Douglass 
like the modern watch 





Sponsored by 
HARGRAFT 
Wrigley Bldg., 


aoe Lighter 


The 
6; U O1AS A. W.W. Kyle Co., 





of aninchthrough, withouta change 
in the patented Douglass construc- 
tion. Casesot gold, silverand leathers 


...Stylestomatch yourslightest whim. 


Your better shops offer Silhou- 
ettes at S 10to $ 1000; Standard 
Douglasses from $5. Douglass fluid 


also, in convenient cans. 


Canada: 


3 St. Nicholas St., 
Montreal 
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Damp nights and 

dewy mornings can’t 

harm a Dayton. Salt 

air and sea breezes 
don’t affect it. Its frame will 
never warp. Its stringing won't 
sag, or snap. You very seldom 
hear a Dayton owner say, “‘I’d 
like to play but my racquet’s 
away being restrung.”’ You 
very seldom hear a Dayton 
owner say, “I have trouble 
with my racquets breaking.” 
This is a point always to re- 
member: The Dayton Steel 
Racquet is the most durable 
and serviceable racquet ever 
devised. At any time, at any 
place, a Dayton Steel Racquet 
is ready to play! 

Only steel can form a frame 
as thin as the Dayton frame 
and have it tough and strong, 
unbelievably powerful and ex- 
tremely durable. Speed and 
strength—those are exclusive 
Dayton qualities. Dayton Steel 
Racquet Co., Dayton, Ohio. 
FOR CONVENIENT SERVICE VISIT 


OUR STORE AT THE GRAND CEN- 
TRAL STATION, NEW YORK CITY 


~~ 
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unattractive slumber. Sprawl all over 
the seat, crumple your newspapers in 
an ugly unappetizing botch, let your 
hat slip drunkenly to one side, and 
sprinkle the whole with cracker 
crumbs. The train comes to a stand- 
still, passengers embark, walk through 
your car, take one look at you, and 
move on. When the train starts again, 
you can open one eye cautiously to 
make sure that everyone has found a 
seat somewhere else, and when all is 
quiet and settled and danger is past, 


you can “wake up” and straighten out } 


the mess in order to enjoy the next lap 
of the trip. Repeat the tableau at each 
station. 

The only other system that has been 
found successful in keeping undesir- 
ables away is to take someone along 
you don’t mind sitting next to. It is 
better still if you can find someone you 
positively like. Except that, in this case, 
it is even nicer to stay at home on the 
sofa. —MarcGareET FIsHBACK 


WHAT EVERY MOTHER OF A 
JUNIOR AT WILLIAMS 
SHOULD KNOW 


UST not ask: “Why do you wear 

those red and white striped 
caps?” ‘They are not becoming, but 
they mean something smoothly snob- 
bish. 

Must not ask: “What does this 
society called “The Purple Key’ do for 
a boy’s degree?” 

Must not even mention a degree. 

Must not ask any questions about 
freshmen, 

Better not to say: “Who was that 
boy we just passed? He’s quite hand- 
some, isn’t he?” 

Mustn’t say: “Perhaps you could do 
with a shave.” 

Better not to ask: “Who was that 
girl who only half bowed to you?” 

NEVER begin a sentence with, “I 
should think that a boy of twenty...” 

—KatikE SPAETH 


There is something deeply impressive 
in this story of 2,400 trainmen and their 
wives sitting down at a dinner to cele- 
brate collectively their own good work 
in the interest of humanity and to honor 
specially one of their own number who 
had achieved outstanding recognition. 
Can one doubt that each of these men 
went back to his car with the feeling 
that his job means something more than 
merely putting in a given number of 
hours for a specified rate of remunera- 
tion?’—Electric Railway Journal. 


Do we have to answer? 
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SPORTS 


JEWELS 
GA Y—-VIVID 





J ewels that 


match the mode of the mo- 
ment... jewels that keep step 
with the syncopated rhythm 
of the day! Colortul sports 
bracelets and chokers ... viv- 
idly modern pins and rings! 


Today jewels need not be 
expensive to be effective. 
Schumann Sons’ designs are 
intriguingly different ... un- 
usually smart and unusually 
moderate in price. 


(Established 1856) 


Schumann Sons 


Clewelers Inc. 
15 EAST 53% STREET 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


More Ambassadors — 
Carrying on the Tradi- 
tion 


HE oratorical 
flights of our 
TT Davis Cup officials, 
calling the inter- 
national tennis 
matches an agent 
for the propaga- 
tion of peace and the dissipation of mis- 
understanding between the nations of 
the world, have not been received with 
any very general enthusiasm. A hard- 
boiled world, that has long since ceased 
to believe in Santa Claus and prefers 
the stark to the flowery style of state- 
ment, has taken these pronouncements 
with a certain cynicism. After spending 
a week with the Chinese and Japanese 
Davis Cup Teams in Chicago, how- 
ever, your correspondent is not sure 
that the world is right in its attitude. 

According to the headlines in the 
newspaper in front of me, China and 
Japan are supposed to be at war. You 
would never have known it from the 
attitude of the players of the two 
nations at Chicago. They were just 
as fraternal toward each other as they 
were with the members of the Amer- 
ican team, and Captain Gordon Lum 
and W. Lock Wei of the Chinese 
team were just as delighted to take the 
money of Captain Teizo Toba and 
Yoshiro Ohta of Japan over the bridge 
table as they were to collect from 
Tilden and Lott. 

One day one of the Japanese 
brought out a native newspaper to the 
Chicago Town and Tennis Club. 
Tamio Abe was reading it and having 
difficulties. Unable to explain the 
meaning of the story he was reading, 
he turned to Lum and asked him to 
read it, whereupon there was an out- 
ourst of laughter from the crowd. 
Abe didn’t know that Lum speaks and 
reads only English. I asked Lum 
what would have happened had China 
ind Japan met in the Davis Cup play. 
“Nothing,” he answered. “The match 
would have been played.” 

Without harping on the subject, it 
might be recalled that Australia and 


Germany went through with their tie 
it Pittsburgh in late July, 1914, when 
the players knew that almost any day 
might bring a declaration of war be- 
tween the countries. Americans have 
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Carr Kitson (Wallach’s style scout) dis- 
covered this knitted sportswear jacket on 
the Riviera this past winter; worn for beach, 


tennis, golf and daytime sportswear 


COLORS ARE 


1.--Green and black 

2--Maroon and navy 
blue 

3--Buff and Wales 

Lue 

4--Navy blue and 
Royal blue 

5--Tan and brick red 

Separated by white 


or yellow stripes 


A new blazer-striped 


knitted jacket 


“WALLBROOK” IMPORT 


*16°0 


We're first to present this new sportswear 
jacket in this country. Knitted of lightweight 
worsted yarns in three color blazer stripings. 
Collar buttons at the neck affording protec- 
tion after strenuous play. A smart turn-out 
when combined with flannel trousers 


Sizes are 36 to 44 


Wallach Brothers 


53 Broadway 


Broadway corner 29th 
265 Broadway at Chambers 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd 
Fifth Avenue cor 28th 





41st at 7th Avenue 

246-248 West 125th St 

Fordham Road corner Marion Ave 
828-830 Broad Street — Newark 
Court cor Montague — Brooklyn 



















































MISS ROSALINE 


DUNN 








Its lovelzness 
will thrall 


you, too 


OR fifteen years I endeavored to bring 

more grace, more loveliness to the 
hands of my clients who, I really believe, 
are among the most fastidious women in 
the world. 

My only problem was to find a polish 
that would adorn the nails with beauty. 

I had begun to believe that I was looking 
for a rainbow when I discovered Glazo. 
First I applied it to my own nails. Imagine 
my delight when I saw that my fondest 
hopes for perfection were realized. And 
my clients were enthusiastic too. 

Here at last is the liquid polish that be- 
stows on the nails a lustrous beauty to 
match the alluring tint of a flawless pearl 
.. . to make hands fairer. 

Its soft patina, its lovely lustre . . . for a 
whole week its radiant beauty remains 
undimmed! And it does not crack, peel 
or dull in spots. 

Its ease of application makes Glazo more 
wonderful. For now you can give your 
nails the same loveliness which distin- 
guishes the hands of my clients. 

Of course, you can purchase Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price com- 
plete with remover is only fifty cents. Also 
for preserving the beauty of the cuticle 
there is nothing better than Glazo Cuticle 
Oil or Glazo Cuticle Cream. I suggesi 
that you use the one you prefer. 

Just the merest word from you will bring 
you my complete little booklet on mani- 
curing which shows you how to keep 
industrious hands forever lovely —and a 
Miniature Glazo Manicure. Fill in and 


mail the coupon with ten cents. 


Miss Rosaline Dunn, 
766 Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me your booklet and the minia- 
ture Glazo manicure set, 10c¢ enclosed. 


Name 
Street 


City 








played tennis in Mexico when the re- 
lations between the two countries have 
been strained almost to the breaking 
point. 


ITH the American team on the 
high seas, headed toward the 
European Davis Cup sector, the time 
is fitting to take stock of what it has 
done on this side of the Atlantic. 
In turn, Mexico, China, and Japan 
were met and summarily disposed of. 
The sum total of the success of these 
three nations was one set in the nine 
deciding matches, that one going to 
Mexico in doubles. 

In view of the inferior quality of 


the opposition furnished, the record 


of Captain Tilden and his mates 
might not seem particularly significant. 
Yet, when it is remembered that this 
is a new American team, with only 
one member of the old guard on the 
firing line, the performance does show 
that the quality of tennis being played 
by the new generation is of a high 
order, and that, in spite of the fact that 
the cup has been lost, our fortunes on 
the court have not sunk to the low 
level of other nations that have been 
toppled from the pinnacle. 

Johnston may be through, Williams 
may have seen his last day as an inter- 
national player, and Tilden may not 
be the colossus that he was, but never- 
theless there are half a dozen young 
players in the country who seem to be 
capable of carrying on the tradition. 
Remember, too, that this record was 
made by a team that has been in train- 
ing and playing almost daily since 
March. It is a feather in Captain 
Tilden’s cap that he should have 
brought his men into every match in 
the peak of condition after so long a 
grind. Some credit is owing, also, to 
Bill O’Brien, the trainer, who will 
be sorely missed by the players, parti- 
cularly by Hennessey, abroad. O’Brien 
has been almost indispensable to the 
Indianapolis youth, for Hennessey is 
suffering from badly blistered feet, 
and the condition of his arches de- 
mands that they be taped by an expert. 
O’Brien has sent him out for each 
match ready to stand the strain of 
covering court as Hennessey alone 
covers it. . 

After the matches with China, the 
meeting with Japan came as a welcome 
experience. In at least two of the 
contests considerable opposition was 
furnished, and I will venture to say 
that if Yoshiro Ohta had the benefit 
of a season of play against America’s 
best, the series might not have been 
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Bobbec Absain / 
She Has aud Rutec 


i ‘ 
/ / . (P 
oY Vessivto 4OVWIOS 


THE sumMer season brings up the important question, 
shall she bob it, or shall she try to endure her 
hair through the warm weather? Both modes are chic, 
of course...Then one fine morning she goes t 
coiffeur. Off come the long locks. She’s bobbed agair 
The next question, that of the most effective means 
of caring for her hair, may be answered by Ace Combs 
The Ace Dressing Comb sets the wave quickly, tra 
the little, special curves to suit her face and adds lust 
to the hair. There are other models, too—the smal, 
sheathed, Pocket Comb, which every particular g: 
uses so frequently, now that the locks are shorn. Re- 
sult: a beautifully groomed head and the consequent 
satisfaction of looking one’s best at all times. Ever 
bobbed- hair girl needs several Ace hard rubber Com 


in various sizes. 


ACE COMBS 


Genuine Ace Pocket Combs in a wide variety of 5! 


and styles are on sale in all department and drug sto" 





AMERICAN HARD RUBBER COMPANY 
11 Mercer St., New York, N.Y. 


The 

Ace Comb Cat 

is displayed at 

Toilet Goods Counters 
every where 
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decided on the second day. This Jap- 
nese youth has a soundly developed 
cround game that is a match for al- 
most any of our best. His forehand 
s an exact counterpart of Zenzo 
Shimidzu’s. Made with a rotating 
wrist and excessive top spin, his back- 
hand is electrifying when he meets 
the ball just right, and his service is 
unusually good, both the first and 
second effort, and needs to be only a 
little steadier to rank among the best. 
But what Ohta needs to improve 
more, than anything else is his volley- 
ing. As much progress as the Japanese 
have made in bringing their game up 
to the best Occidental standards, they 
still are a little bit at sea at the net. 
Harada is the only one of them who 
could be called a first-class volleyer. 
Ohta is no weakling at the net. His 
volleys are full of punch; he simply 
has not learned to place them. Give 
him a season of play in the United 
States and any American who happens 
to go up against him in another year 
will have his work cut out for him. 


—A. D. 


A CARDIAC CASE 


When I left town 

I took with me 
Completely whole 

And fancy-free, 
Thrumming its tune 

Quite normally, 
My heart, that handy, 
Fine and dandy 
Weekend organ! 


Then I met you; 
And, lacking glee 
I’m back again, 
For can’t you see 
The plight in which 
I’ve brought with me 
My heart, that badly 
Torn and sadly 
Weakened organ? 
—Haroip A. LARRABEE 


Presenting Frank H. Skipper, exponent 
ot new-day methods which double execu- 
tive accomplishment. You can well afford 
to re-arrange, or even cancel, your other 
engagements to see and hear the man to 
whom Lloyd George and the entire 
British War Cabinet turned for help in 
doubling their executive accomplishment. 
—Adv. of lecture. 


We could if we hadn’t forgotten 
what our other engagements were! 








Drowning King 


One East 45th Street 


(Just off Sth Avenue) 





OU’LL need a blue suit and white flannels 
times on end this summer, and linen knick- 
ers too for less formal occasions. We’ve a wide 
and attractive selection of all three of these most 
necessary of warm weather wearables. Blue 
suits tailored in choice imported and domestic 


fabrics 
from $45 
White Flannels 


from *10 


Other Browning King stores at 


1265 Broadway at 32nd St. 260 4th Ave. at 21st St. 
Brooklyn: Fulton St. at De Kalb Ave. 
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Play the 
SILVER KING 














“Look at Paul Davis redesigning 
the 4th hole. Zowie, he’s moved that 
bunker twenty feet—digging his ball 
out with that spade ale of his.” 


“The Foundation Company ought 


to make him an offer. He’s wasting his 
time in the advertising business. One 
whiff of his mashie and it takes nature 
six months to catch up! I think the 
Green Committee ought to pass a 
law that he can’t use anything but 
Silver Kings!” 


“What! Let a born mole-killer loose 
at the best ball made?” 


“Certainly. Why not? I’ve seen the 
King do wonders for many a man’s 
game. It gives him fe: Sethe to 
_ at it easily. He doesn’t press 
or he knows the Silver King gets the 
distance. Golfing poise comes from 
confidence and to play the best ball 
made is one of the finest pieces of 
golfing psychology there is. 


Silver King— 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 





[Imported by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
CHICAGO MEMPHIS LOS ANGELES 
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PRE-CONVENTION 


THe Op Line REPUBLICAN 


(He is heard from the depths of his 
chair at the club. His family vaguely 
hears him and endures him at dinner. He 
buttonholes or corners the postman, the 
policeman, the stewards at his clubs, and 
it’s always the same old line. No one 
really listens to him.) 


” O sir,” he barks, “you can’t 
N make me believe that this 
fellow Smith will ever get 
to Washington. He hasn’t got a 
chance. Why, he just don’t belong 
down there. I keep hearing a lot of 
people say that if he can run the affairs 
of the State of New York he can run 
the affairs of the nation and that cer- 
tainly riles me. They don’t know 
what they’re talking about. Why, if he 
ever went to Washington, he wouldn’t 
know what it was all about. They’re 
too damn smart for him down there. 
God, I only wish Teddy was alive and 
in the harness. He’d show him some- 
thing. And all this poppycock that no 
one can question Smith’s integrity— 
can’t pin anything on him. He’s a 
member of Tammany Hall, isn’t he? 
Brought up by Tammany, wasn’t he? 
Isn’t that enough to show what he is? 
What more do you want? Do you 
want Tammany Hall running the 
country? 

“Then they talk about the Repub- 
licans being mixed up in this oil scan- 
dal. Well, did a Republican try to get 
away with appointing Sinclair on a 
State Commission? No sir! But 
Smith did. That’s how raw he was. 
Why, I heard on good authority that 
up in Saratoga a few summers ago 
when Sinclair’s horse won a big race, 
Smith actually presented a gold cup 
to Sinclair in front of thousands of 
people. What do you think of that? 
Oh, you wait, if he’s nominated, just 
watch what the Middle West will do 
to him. He won’t know he’s running. 
They’ll swamp him and I hope and 
pray they do. 

“And you don’t think for a minute 
that Wall Street’s going to stand for 
him, do you? Why, I meet dozens of 
New York’s biggest financiers every 
day and they’re against him to a man. 
And why? Well, for one thing, 
they’re satisfied with the way the 
country’s being run by the only party 
that’s fit to run it. I tell you right 
now, I’m a Republican and so were 
my father and grandfather before me. 
Old line Republicans. I’ve never voted 
anything but the Republican ticket and 
I never will. And if Smith is nom- 
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De ew 


WEE: 
[NDERL 


On your feet and in 
your grip-sack, you 
will want the best 
made shoes you can 
get. So much to your 
mental and physical 
comfort—good shoes! 
There’s a Frank 
Brothers model for 


every occasion. 





Black Calf 
$13.50 


FRANK BROTHERS 


Fifth Avenue Boot Shop 


Between 47th and 48: Streets, New York 














CHATEAU 
ROBERT VICHY 


FROM THE BASIN OF 
VICHY, FRANCE. 


A Natural Alkaline Vichy, 
Recarbonated With its Own 
Carbonic Acid Gas. 


Invigorating and Palatable. 


ASSISTS DIGESTION 
RELIEVES INDIGESTION 


TE VICHY ne CORRECTS ACIDITY 
: VI faa eae omy Equal To 


@ ny Other Vichy. 
Low Priced and Well Worth 
a 


Trial. 


aMf\ CASE, 50 QTS..... $12.00 
1 DOZEN .......... 3.25 


Free Delivery in 
Metropolitan District. 


MORRIS & SCHRADER 


8 Barclay Street New York 
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inated, I'll get more satisfaction out 
of voting against him than I did vot- 
ing against Bryan. Why, if Smith was 
running on the Republican ticket, I 
believe I’d stay at home and wouldn’t 
vote at all.” 


THE STAUNCH JEFFERSONIAN 
DEMOCRAT 


(People pay no more attention to him 


than they do to the Old Line Republican. ) 


: ES sir, it certainly looks as if it 

was a Democratic year. I don’t 
believe the Republicans have got a 
chance in a million to elect a presi- 
dent. In the first place, they haven’t 
got a candidate as far as I can see. 
All this shouting about Hoover—that’s 
a joke. But I hope to Heaven they do 
nominate him. It wouldn’t even be a 
race. Smith would walk home. Why, 
what does Hoover know about politics 
or anything that goes with it? Not a 
damn thing. He’s an engineer, that’s 
all he is. Fine president he’d make. 
You know and I know the Republican 
politicians don’t like him. He don’t 
speak their language. They know well 
that there’d be poor feeding at the old 
political trough if he got in. And the 
men in big business interests, they cer- 
tainly don’t like him. Capital don’t 
interest him and these big boys are 
afraid that their show down on 
Wall Street might go up in smoke 
if Hoover won out. You didn’t see 
Mellon giving three hearty cheers 
when his name was mentioned, did 
your I guess not. Mellon knows 
Hoover isn’t presidential timber and if 
I’m any judge, Mellon’s going to have 
something to say about the candidate. 
And what the western farmer will do 
to him, if he’s nominated, will be a 
crime. You know what they say out 
there, don’t you? They say ‘Hoover’s 
for Hoover and the farmer be 
damned,’ and I guess that sums it all 
up in a nutshell. 

“Anyway, the people are sick and 
tired of this old bunk about the Re- 
publican party being the only party fit 
to run the country. After they smoked 
them out in this oil scandal, they can’t 
put that line over any longer. More’n 
that, their old yell against Tammany 
don’t get °em anywhere now. People 
read and people think these days. And 
most of ’em have got it fixed in their 
minds that Al Smith has got the clean- 
est record of any politician in the old 
U. S. A. today. Of course I’m a 
Democrat and always have been one 
and I’m willing to give and take as the 
saying is, and I don’t believe that I’m 
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Make This Convincing Beauty Bath 














ERE is a remarkable test. It 

will prove to you in less than 
a MINUTE that your skin can feel 
smooth as a baby’s. 


Simply swish a few handfuls of 
Linit inabasin of warm water; then 
wash your hands, using a little soap, 
Immediately after drying you are 
aware of a soothing softness— your 
skin feels smooth as the down of a 


rose petal. 
—) 


_ test is so convincing that 
you will want to use Linit in 
your bath. Merely dissolve half a 
package or more of Linit in your 
tub and bathe as usual. A bath in 
the richest cream couldn’t be 
more delightful or have such 
effective and immediate results. 





‘ f Test On Your Hands Now 


—INSTANTLY YOUR SKIN 
FEELS SOFT AND SMOOTH 
AS A ROSE PETAL 


The exquisite softness of your 
skin is due to a thin layer of Linit 
that is left on the skin after your 
bath. This invisibly thin “coating” 
of Linit harmlessly absorbs per- 
spiration, eliminates shine from 
the skin and in cases of irritation 
is most soothing. 


Starch from Corn is the main 
ingredient of Linit. Being a vege- 
table product, Linit is free from 
any mineral properties that might 
injure the skinand cause irritation. 
In fact, the purity and soothing 
quality of Starch from Corn are 
regarded so highly by doctors and 
dermatologists, that they gen- 
erally recommend it for the ten- 
der and sensitive skin of young 
babies. 


LINIT is so economical that at least you should 
give it a trial. Let results speak for themselves. 


Linit is sold by your GROCER 


BATHWAY TO A SOFT SMOOTH SKIN - - 
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HE sportswoman’s fa- 
vorite is this Singlette 


of snug-fitting, skillfully tai- 
lored glove silk with girdle 
beneath breechette. For rid- 
ing, golf and tennis it is the 
ideal underdress. Other styles 
for other occasions will be 
found at all good shops. Of 
course, every Singlette is a 
one-piece garment, but by no 
means are all one-piece gar- 
ments Singlettes—be sure to 
look for the Van Raalte label. 
If you don’t find the one that 
suits you, write us. 
Van Raalte Co., 
Dept. A, 
295 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


VAN RAALTE 


Jinglettes 





| terrible state, and that goes for Cool- 
| idge or for anybody else. But what’s 
the use of worrying? 





| considered the most fashionable place 


at all narrow in politics, but you take 
it from me, if they elect a Republican 
this fall, you’ll see the country in a 


Al Smith will 
take Hoover or any of the rest of them 
like Grant took Richmond.” 

—C. Knapp 


MAKING IT EASIER 


FOR THE WEST SIDER 


= HY, I think it’s perfectly 
lovely up here. The Hudson’s 
twice as broad as the East River, 


»” 
too. 


“You can at least get around the 
streets in a car over here. Have you 
ever tried to get anywhere on Park or 
Madison after eleven o’clock in the 
morning? Sa-ay.” 

“The subways—if you ever get 
caught in a rain and have to use them 
—are much more accessible in this part 
of town, aren’t they!” 

“Well, say what you want, [ still 
maintain that Park Avenue is the most 
uninspiring street to look upon in the 
entire city, bar none. Everything nice 
about it is indoors!” 

“You’re not half so much at the 
mercy of taxicabs over here, are you: 
That’s a great advantage.” 


“After all, the centre of what is 


to live changes every few years. Per- 
sonally, I’d just as soon be right here 
where you are.” —STraNLeEy JONES 


A CERTAIN TRAVELLER 


No untoward chance shall find her in 
a fix 

When at last she goes; 

She will have rubber sandals for the 
Styx; 

And if Zephyrus blows, 

Plenty of pins to hold her robe in 
place ; 

A paper bag to keep her fillet free 

Of star-dust, soda bicarbonate in case 

Ambrosia should disagree. 


—R. B. P. 
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included in rentals. . 


The lounge. . . 


A few exceptional suites at modest 
rentals, unfurnished or furnished. 


Some for transients. 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


The 
DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 





Advantages 


MART location. Hotel apart- 

ments of spacious proportions. 
French casement windows. Enor- 
mous closets. Serving pantries with 
central refrigeration. Maid service 
.. A restau- 
rant with the ‘chef of chefs’! The 
“Sir Francis Room’’—The salon— 





















+.-we proudly present every conceiv- 
able type of luggage, from dainty over- 
night cases to superb wardrobe trunks; 
each chosen as the best of its kind; 
each sold at the most 

reasonable price, and 

backed by service 

that goes far beyond 

an ordinary sale. 


PHILIP HALL 


38 East 491TH Street, New York 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, May 30 


ORE than 
two thou- 
sand compatriots 


sought entry to Mr. 
Cole Porter’s sum- 
mer revue on_ its 
opening night at the 
Ambassadeurs, where the headwaiters 
were busy turning the tables—particu- 
larly upon those who thought they had 
them reserved. Confusion and credu- 
lity so overpowered the critics that not 
until the following Sabbatical press 
did the suspicion become undeniably 
clear that Mr. Porter, from whom 
everything was expected, had modestly 
failed to live up to expectations and 
written an unimportant little show. It 
contained a Dutch Number. It even 
contained an  QOJd-fashioned Girl 
Number which, for a_ sophisticated 
gentleman owning his own Palazzo in 
Venice, is pretty old-fashioned indeed. 
Eleanor Shaler, Evelyn Hoey, every 
one of talent in the cast except Buster 
West, succumbed. George Gershwin, 
momentarily helping out at the piano 
with his songs for his lovely sister, 
ilso aided by playing portions from his 
Rhapsody, which was admirably 
balleted by Myrio, Desha, and Barté 
f the program was accurate, which we 
doubt. Mr. Porter in his best musical 
moments is known for having written 
“The Laziest Gal We Know” and 
Let’s Misbehave.” In furnishing the 
tunes for the late Ambassadeurs revue, 
he became and did both. 





“ 


HE Germanic wave from the 

north follows the Little Season 
with various developments. Programs 
for all the new nude shows are still 
printed only in French, Spanish, and 
English, but the skits behind their foot- 
lights now crack good-naturedly only at 
us and the himterberliners. Politically 
little can be, or is, said of the Argen- 
tine whence flows half the night 
money of Paris and, we might wish, 
ll its beef; and, though much might 
be lampooned against the British and 
unpopular Italians, all of whom spend 
treely here, they are cut dead. While 
the exchange between the French and 
Vienna Opera continued, the Berlin 
Philharmonic has also added its bit 
here with marvellous Handel. Equally 
nternational has been the excellent 
program of Eva Gauthier—manuscript 
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TRUMP 


A New ARROW Broadcloth SHIRT 
WITH ARROW COLLAR ATTACHED 


S195 


The Broadcloth in the Trump Shirt is much finer 
than the price suggests. 

This outstanding VALUE is made possible by the 
largest production facilities, including bleaching and 
mercerizing of the fabric, of any shirt manufacturer 
in the world. 


The TRUMP is at your dealer’s. 


Cluett, Peabody & Co.,Inc. Troy, N. Y. 
ARROW SHIRTS, COLLARS, UNDERWEAR, HANDKERCHIEFS 









































See 





Siees o taly 
Who 
Found Herself 


There was a time, when she 
looked like a hundred other 
women. As a matter of fact, she 
often mistook other people for 
herself. And the result was some- 
times incredibly embarrassing, be- 
cause now and again she indulged 
in the quaint practice of talking 
to herself—or whoever she 
thought was herself! 


However, all that is over now. 
She has been discovered—or 
should one say ‘‘identified’””—by a 
great beauty scientist, by one who 
specializes not in faces, but in im- 
ividuals. And the great beauty 
scientist—as every woman who 
has found herself knows — is 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN. 


For beauty treatments that bring 
out the real you, even to the lines 
of your figure and the movements 
of your hands, you must visit Ma- 
dame Rubinstein’s exotic new 
Maison de Beauté Valaze—it 
holds every conceivable device, ar- 
tistic as well as scientific, for the 
cultivation of a distinctively beau- 
tiful self! One treatment will 
prove a revelation to you! 


CUBIST 


—the lipstick created by HELENA 
RUBINSTEIN, for ultra-smart ‘‘mod- 
erns.” A Black or Golden oblong 
case which harmonizes perfectly with 
the last word in houses and clothes, 
sculpture, music and moods. And 
within, a lipstick typically Rubinstein 
—which to the connoisseur means a 
most flattering texture and tone and 
a quality unquestionable. There's 
Red Raspberry (medium or light) for 
daytime and Red Geranium, the vivid, 
for evening. At a price which is in- 
credible—1.00. 


Rubinstein Beauty Preparations 
and Cosmetics are obtained at 
the better stores or directly from 


Nelena’ Rebinein 


8 East 57th Street, New York 
PARIS LONDON 
For ap pointment—telephone Plaza7572 





——_ 





songs from Monteverdi, “My Sweet 
Little Darling” from the Briton 
Byrd (1581), ballads from Kreiger 
(1676), and terminating with mod- 
erns like Goossens, Jacobi, Marx, and 
Bliss. Aided by the accompaniments— 
Ralph Lawton at the piano, clavecins, 
hautbois, and so on, these provided a 
range rarely heard in Parisian concert 


halls, 


HE Parisian premiére of Gersh- 

win’s “Concerto in F,” with 
Dmitri Tomkin as soloist and Vladimir 
Golschmann conducting, was a tri- 
umph for the American composer. 
The Royal Singing Society from Rot- 
terdam will intone Bach’s two Pas- 
sions, a third Stravinsky-dominating 
evening will have been given by the 
International Festival group with 
Bruno Walter conducting, and the— 
so far as we are concerned—unneces- 
sary ninety-and-ninth Honegger Fes- 
tival will have died down, all before 
this is in print. 

The dates for the Russian Ballet 
are tentatively set. It will include the 
novelties described as Stravinsky’s 
“Apollo” and a ballet by Naboukov, 
who is the most recent of the young 
Russians, entitled “Reaction Upon 
Contemplating the Aurora Borealis,” 
with décors by Charbonnier and 
Tchelichev. The false Mozart season 
of opera, with Gémier of the Odéon 
suitably heading it, is also entering its 
routine. 

Better, however, than such inade- 
quate interpretations of his musical 
ideas, come these petty human cries 
from Mozart’s heart, recently discov- 
ered in certain letters to his wife and 
only now published here: “The pres- 
ent season is a bad one for turning a 
penny. The fashionable families have 
all gone to the country. . . . I have 
several little demands to make of you. 
(1) Don’t be sad. (2) Be careful of 
your health. Do not trust it to the 
treacherous spring air. (3) Don’t go 
out on foot alone. Better not go out at 
all. (4) Be assured of my love. (5) 
Be careful not only of my honor but 
of appearances. Love me, because I 
love honor more. (6) Know that I 
embrace and fold you to my bosom 
1,095,060,437,082 times and am your 
faithful husband and friend, W-A. 
Mozart.” Centuries later, while his 
operas are being badly sung, this is 
purer music to the heart. 


N auction of forty thousand bot- 
tles of excellent wines has just 
been held in the ceilars of Noé] Peter’s 
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960 Fifth Avenue 


> 


774 STREET 
where stood the 
‘Yark Mansion. 


RENTAL SECTION 
E= YING both the atmoe- 


phere and services of the 
more exclusive clubs, these 
apartments are equipped with 
every conventence that will 
vimplifyhousekeeping oraddto 
the pleasures of entertaining. 
Three, four and five rooms 
with one and two baths. The 
rooms are unusually large, 
and many of them open on 
charming open air balconies 
and terraces. Rentals from 
$3500 to $8500. Additional 
roome for servants. 


DouGias L. ELLIMAN & CO., Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Telephone Plaza 9200 














An Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 


6B reason of its loca- 

tion, its dignified and 
efficient service, The 
Lombardy is an ideal res- 
idence of fashionable 
atmosphere. 





One to seven rooms 


Ly 
<= => 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST- 


(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 
New York 
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Savoia restaurant in the Passage des 
Princes. The cellar still holds over 
three hundred thousand reserve bottles 
not included in the recent upheaval, In 
case you are thirsty, these were some of 
the prices: 30 bottles Chateau-Laffitte 
1904, 1,320 francs; a lot consisting 
of 500 Chateau-Latour 1916, 27,500 
francs; one bottle, Chateau-Yquem 
1921, went for 122 francs—high, 
dry, and worth it. 

New night-and-day drinking places 
for New Yorkers are few. ‘The 
Scheherazade, behind the Gare St. 
Lazare, is the latest Russian resort 
where duchesses sing to and shush you. 
There are also the Casanova and La 
Bosphore. It is better taste, perhaps, to 
stick to the old guard still in high 
vogue—the Boeuf, the Grand Ecart, 
with its black oilcloth décors and 
superior black band, the Acacia, if you 
feel informal, and Billy Reardon’s 
new-to-you and capital Blue Room, 
for high fun, formality, and the 
privilege of seeing the _best-dressed 
English and Americans in France. A 
little livelier for Saturday nights 
would be Florence’s and Bricktop’s, a 
little more exotic at any time would be 
the Florida with its forest of Argen- 
tines and gaucho band, the Palermo 
or the Seville, an enchanting and sin- 
cere Spanish place where elegant 
fourth-rate national dancing takes 
place at one A.M. The Théatre de 
Minuit, with Damia as star, is one of 
the few spots that would furnish you 
at that hour with good French fun (if 
you know it when you hear it), For 
sausage and wheatcakes afterwards, go 
of course to Mitchell’s Quick Lunch. 

To pull yourself together the next 
afternoon, we recommend again the 
cocktails at La Petite Chaise in the 
Rue de Varenne, handy for intellec- 
tual Left Bankers; Footit’s Bar, fa- 
mous relict of the old British clown, 
still in the Rue Montaigne; in the 
Rue du Colisée, the Basque bar of 
Chiquito, the pelota player; Luigi’s, or 
the Café des Anglais. For smdges- 
brod, use the Vikings or their new 
place, Skal, in the Rue Mont-Dore. 
For aperitifs (not cocktails), sit in the 
new version of lovely Tortoni’s, in 
Fouquet’s, or the Select, all in the 
Champs-Elysées. For bacon and eggs 
all day and night, the Select in Mont- 
parnasse and the new Coupole op- 
posite are still famous and still the 
nost quarrel-provoking bars in town. 
Go if you must, but keep your tongue 

your cheek. It is a good way to 
keep other people out of your hair. 

—GENET 
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MARIE EARLE SAYS, 
“MORNING AND NIGHT, 
WHEREVER YOU ARE, 
GIVE YOUR FACE THIS 
SIMPLE TREATMENT” 


FACE-WASHING is twice as dangerous 
when you travel, as it is at home. It 
takes only a few minutes to cleanse 
your skin safely and thoroughly — to 
give it the nourishment it needs. The 
Marie Earle treatment, though simple, 
is individualized. Use the Essential 
Cream—first for cleansing, then again 
with the Cucumber Emulsion for nour- 
ishing, and finally the Marie Earle lo- 
tion that suits your skin. 

Marie Earle preparations are on sale 
at truly reasonable prices in the Fifth 
Avenue shops. Miss Earle, herself, is 
at the New York salon, 660 Fifth Ave- 
nue, at Fifty-second Street, the site of 
the old W. K. Vanderbilt mansion. .. . 
Telephone for an appointment for a 
treatment. (Circle 0266.) 


Have you seen the Traveler’s Roll? 


Knowing the traveler’s problems, Miss 
Earle has devised a traveling roll, 
smart, simple, satisfactory. In two 
sizes, for week-ends and journeys. In 
leather, bright colors. 


a - mm 


REG. U.S. PAT. OF FICE 
Established Paris, 1910 
Now at 660 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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76 Champs Elysées 
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OUT OF TOWN 


New Wonders at Long 
Beach—T he 


Equinox 


Vernal 


NEW club has 
fi been _ under- 
Ee taken at Lido Beach, 
near Long Beach 
aw on Long Island. If 
you belong to a few 
good clubs in New 
York, your invitation to join is prob- 
ably in the mail. It’s a large and ex- 
travagant affair that cost about four 
and a half million dollars, but they 
are only looking for a_ thousand 
members, Many of these will stay at 
the club and use it as a resort during 
the entire summer. ‘There are over 
seven hundred rooms, and on each 
floor four suites of six rooms, which 
cost $90 a day. It is difficult to say 
anything about the exclusiveness of a 
club until it has been running for a 
year or so, but the Lido Club Hotel 
should at least be entertaining. . 

The main part of the building is 
parallel to the ocean, and two wings 
on either side stretch toward the water. 
Between the wings are terraces with 
hedges and shrubbery, and in front a 
good beach with striped umbrellas and 
bright parasols. ‘The waterside of the 
main part of the building is given over 
to a sunroom that’s simply swell. It’s 
long and wide, with many large win- 
dows looking out over the terraces, the 
beach, and the sea. ‘The floor is of 
light gray Spanish tiling, and the walls 
are painted with scenes in which par- 
rots and weirdly colored trees figure. 
The general motif is light blue. Jap- 
anese girls in oriental costume will 
serve tea every afternoon. 

One of the wings contains the din- 
ing-room, an enormous hall whose win- 
dows all give on magnificent views. 
On the floor below this is a sort of cab- 
aret, where there will be nightly 
dances. The dance floor is set down 
from the rest of the room, and the 
tables are on a circular platform 
around it. Set in the walls are paint- 
ings of water scenes on which blue 
lights are kept shining. The lighting 
of this room is extremely interesting 
and the general plan of decoration 
could be taken up by a good many 
New York night clubs. There is also 
one of those $160,000 pipe organs in 
the lobby, a special radio equipment 
which will broadcast to all rooms, a 
brokerage office, electric horses in the 
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Me, Too! 


| Ad Y-fifty on that 
Shefford Snappy 
Cheese, there. I like it 
too, you know... Every- 
one likes the zestful 
flavor of the original 
Shefford Snappy Cheese. 
At all good delicatessens 


and markets. 


Girls—send for a free Recipe 
Book—88 good suggestions. 






SHEFFORD CHEESE CO. 
441 Fulton Street 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


Shefford 


Snappy Cheese 
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COOL 
LITTLE FROCKS 


for CHILDREN 





of all ages up to 16—simple and 
smart—in the manner of Paris—en- 
tirely hand-made or hand-embellished 
—and so practical. 


UTILITY PLAY DRESSES 
AFTERNOON DRESSES 
STREET & PARTY FROCKS 
COATS — HATS — FROCKS e 


Prices from $8.00 
NEW YORK, EXCHANGE” 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 


















The Premier 
French 


Restaurants 
HOTEL 
LAFAYETTE 


University Place 
and 


HOTEL 
BREVOORT 
Lower Fifth Ave. 
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oym, and lots of Vita-glass in the win- 
dows. 

There will be lockers somewhere 
in the basement for sports clothes and 
bathing-suits. Adjoining the club is 
the well-known Lido Golf Course, 
while four tennis courts are protected 
from the ocean winds by the building 
and the high walls which surround 
the grounds. Annual dues will be 
$300. The club will be open all year, 
after the formal opening which will 
take place about June 15. 

The drive down there is easy. 
Head for Long Beach, and Lido is 
just this side of it. On the way back 
you will see a sign on a roadside res- 
taurant, “Bring Mama home a Real 
Fish.” You shouldn’t miss that. 


UR _ enthusiastic contemporary, 
Lipstick, has told us that the 
good news of Manchester, Vermont, 
should be spread abroad. It’s a resort 
that should be dear to young female 
hearts, she says, because there are 
plenty of stags. The lack of them at 
most resorts has always been a great 
source of complaint, so it seems as if 
Manchester were in for a fine season. 
Why men go there is obvious. 
There are two wonderful golf courses, 
on one of which, by the way, the 
National was held a while ago. They 
were designed by Walter Travis and 
Jack Fox, are kept in fine condition 
by careful hands, and are now re- 
ported to be ready for play. 

Then there is the airport, new this 
season, and sponsored by the manager 
of the Equinox House, who hopes to 
establish Manchester as a station for 
commercial lines flying from New 
York to Montreal, since it’s just half 
way between. In any case, the port 
will be used for private aviation. 

The Equinox House is a regular 
modern hotel, with dances and a good 
orchestra, and the rates of most big 
hotels. Nearby clubs are easy of 
admittance and greens fees by the day 
are reasonable. Golf, of course, is 
the sport that everyone is meant to go 
in for, but the horseman will be tol- 
erated. Saratoga is within easy motor- 
ing distance, and you might stay at the 
Equinox while going to the races in 
August. 

Manchester is above Albany, and on 
the way back the Williams Inn, at 
Williamstown, would be a good place 
to stop. The food there is excellent 
and is served in a manner that is 
pleasantly old-style without being in- 
efficient. The rooms are comfortable, 
if you want to stay overnight, and the 


B. Attman & Co., Saxs-Firru AvE., 








Ss the 


Dra wing Room 






EWEST of all lighting de- 


vices is VESTER, keyed to 


; the tempo of the hour ... A 
Office or Club smartly conceived smoke-ignitor 
designed especially for desk or 

table use. 


The VesteR TABLE LIGHTER is 
sure-fire! It ights—if you know 
what we mean! . . . Regularly, 
unfailingly, easily . . . At a mere 
thumb-touch the cap flies back, 
and lo—a lusty flame springs 
forth! Not merely now and then, 
but over 10,000 times—on each 
successive filling. 

The Vester TABLE LIGHTER is 
surprisingly compact and grace- 
ful... 1t belongs! 

















For Weddings, Anniversaries 
and Graduations 


the Vester Taste LicHTer makes an 
unique and welcome gift. Step into any 
fine shop and see it. Silver plated, $7.50 
.. - Silver and gold-plated combination, 
$10.00 . . . ‘‘Lincoln-Gold,’’ $10.00. 


ALFRED VESTER SONS, Inc. 
Providence, R. I. 


E. & J. BASS, Inc. 
New York City 


For Sale at 


Ovincron’s, Jay Tuorpe, INc., 
R. H. Macy & Co., GimBet Bros. 
and other important stores. 
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Mix ed 4 or 
Straight 


... they’re quite proper 





CHERRY * RASPBERRY * GRAPE 


A from the fruit in 
three flavors... Raspberry, 
Cherry or Grape...wholesomcly 
carbonated...they are the most 
delightful drinks you ever tasted! 
And no bridge game, no after- 
noon or evening gathering can 
properly be called complete with- 
out a supply of the gold-crowned, 
amber-tinted bottles. 

It’s quite the proper thing to 
serve these NEW Fruit Drinks 
...with what have you...or just 
as they are. 


The large bottle...25 cents, plus deposit... 
Serves six guests 


HOFFMAN 
BEVERAGES 


























charges not too high. The town is 
full of New England architecture and 
there’s a real attraction in the Cha- 
pin Library, which houses several mil- 
lion dollars’ worth of rare books and 
first editions. If ycu are awfully polite 
and seem reverent enough, you’ll prob- 
ably be allowed to read them. 


NOTHER new club is to be at 

Montauk. It will be called the 
Montauk Swordfish Club, and is for 
real anglers who take their fishing 
seriously. Some of the best guides in 
the country have been hired and the 
new clubhouse, a low building that 
looks Dutch, is already under way. 
The Club will be at Star Island, just 
off Montauk. Among the organizers, 
we hear, are such notables as Vincent 
Astor, Rex Beach, Irving $. Cobb, and 
Grantland Rice. 

Out in front of the club is a large 
harbor for yachts, and lots of boats 
equipped for various kinds of fishing 
have been bought. Besides broadbill 
and swordfish, they expect to have 
good luck with tuna, bluefish, and 
striped bass, 


HE Thousand Islands House at 

Alexandria Bay opened on Deco- 
ration Day. Fishing here is from 
motor boats and has, I fear, rather a 
tourist touch, in that the boats hold 
quite a few people, although you could 
probably hire one for your party if 
you want. All sorts of sports can 
be found—there’s an_ eighteen-hole 
golf course, tennis courts, swimming, 
and sailing. ‘The Yacht Club and the 
Country Club can be managed if you 
expect to stay there for any length of 
time and have the right kind of intro- 
ductions. 


NYONE who wants to sneak off 

and find a little rest and quiet 
after the races at New London on the 
twenty-second is advised to try the Inn 
at Lighthouse Point, which serves an 
excellent dinner, or the one at Corn- 
field Point, which is as good. Light- 
house Point is across the river from 
the Griswold, and near enough so that 
you can come back for the dance if 
you want. The Inn is an old mansion 
that used to be a summer estate. Corn- 
field Point is near Saybrook and is 
much the same sort of a place. Both 
have dancing at night, though they 
are in no sense roadhouses. Another 
inn somewhat similar to these can be 
found between Watch Hill and New 
London. Its name is Stonington 


Manor. —M. T. D. 
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If you are still searching for the proper 
way to free yourself of superfluous hair, 
let me give you a Z/P demonstration with- 
out charge at my Salon, 

ZIP actually destroys the growth and 
makes your skin adorable. Praised the 
world over. At my Salon treatment or 

FREE DEMONSTRATION. 


YZ Therthf 562 FIFTH 

Yicolasus AVENUE 
“ Specialist NEW YORK 

(Ent. on 46th St.) Phone Bryant 3627 





Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 
Air in health and comfort. Moth- 
ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 
and nausea of Travel Sickness. 3,4 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire@ 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 

















Food with the 
delicious Dixie 


flavor — melts 





in your mouth! 


Luncheon 75c — Dinner $1 and $1.25 


The 401 lexington Ave. 
Hidden Door at 472 St. 
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THE OAR SMEN 


The Last of the Crafts- 
Cedar and Silk 





men 


T is a wonder 

that some of the 
~Jyounger dramatists, 
in revolt against 
the machine age, 
have not worked 
into one of their 
plays the little band of men who build 
racing shells for the comparatively 
few who scull or swing sweeps 
throughout the country. Here, surely, 
is the last stand of something or other. 
At any rate, the profession of boat- 
builder is the exact opposite of, say, 
First Bolt Fastener in the Ford fac- 
tories. From first to last—with the 
obvious exception of the metal parts— 
a racing shell is the product of hand- 
work. For the most part, too, it is the 
product of long, painstaking effort on 
the part of men whose fathers did the 
same things before them. 

For instance, there is old Frank 
Davey, in Cambridge, whose father 
died in his shop at the ripe old age of 
ninety-two; there is the senior Pocock 
who was succeeded by his two sons, 
George and Dick, just as Antonius 
Stradivarius was followed by Azs sons, 
Francesco and Omobono, after he had 
given the world its highest conception 
of the violin. 














This comparison may not be as 
absurd as it seems at first. The Stradi- 
vari were produced from the finest 
of woods with infinite care; so, too, 
are racing shells. In two centuries the 
violins made by the master have be- 
come fabulously valuable. Who 
knows but that two centuries hence 
bits of “Pocock Cedar” will be adorn- 
ing the mantels of airplane barons who 
will proudly relate that their great- 
great-greats rowed in the shells them- 
selves? The machine age is shutting in 
on the craftsmen and no youngsters 
are coming along. 


| re aeigpeges of this sort became 
a fine art in the late seventies 
ind early eighties. That was the gold- 
en age of professional sculling, when 
men made their own boats. Pop 
Courtney, whose name still means 
more than any other at Cornell, built 
with his own hands the first craft he 
ver raced in. Then, the men in boat- 
houses were also boat-builders. They 
vere hired by the clubs and colleges 
because they could care for boats and 





rant 


hose 


N 
> 


were hot summers 
in the Yes 


' 
gee T WASN'T just a matter 
JX. of the thermometer... 
for the mercury climbs as 
high and as fast, today. But 
in those days they were 
resigned to sweltering in- 
action . . these days 
men coolly carry-on ! 
Who could keep cool 
outside of a beefsteak 
breakfast, 


luncheon and aseventeen- 


a Lugnasad 


course dinner? Who could 
look cool behind the big, 
black cigars that went 
with the epicurean atroc- 
ities of that day? Cigars 
as heavy and thunder- 
ous as a storm 
cloud, but 


without the 


iG. CH 







latter’s cooling qualities? 
Shades of the dear, de- 
parted past! 

Today the enlightened 
New Yorker takes his 
mealslight.... his cigars 
light . .. . even his hot 
weather, lightly. His 
choice in cigars isa Haddon 


Hall . 


breeze swept roof garden, 


. mellow asa 


convivial as a club lounge. 
Haddon Hallsare found 
at most every good to- 
bacco shop in New York 
All shapes and sizes... 
priced from Ioc to 2o¢. 
D. Emil Klein Co., New 
York, are the 


makers. 
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The smart woman 


achieves lovely lips 


She runs a little stick of orange magic firmly 
over her lips. Gradually, they begin to glow— 
not with the orange color of the lipstick, but 
blush-rose, Nature's own youthful bloom! 
Once more she applies the lipstick . . . the 
color deepens, becomes richer, astonishingly 
lovely!’ No trace of grease or pigment, no 
unnatural coating. Nothing except a lovely 
glow, so natural it seems a 
part of her own lips . . . and, 
indeed, it is—for it is as per- 
manent as the day is long. 
On sale everywhere. Look 
tor the name TANGEE on 
carton and case. 


PRICES—Tangee Lip- 
stick $1, Tangee Rouge 
Compact 75c, Tangee 
Creme Rouge $1 (and 
for complete beauty 
treatment: Tangee Day 
Cream, 
Tangee 
Night 
Cream and 
Tangee 
Pace 
Powder, 
$1 each). 
25c high- 
er in 
Canada. 


























THE POWER of 

- - « Twenty Cents 
Twenty cents brings you the mini- 
ature Tangee Beauty Set—all 
six, items and the “‘Art of Make- 
ld Address Dept. N. Y. 6, 
The George W. Luft Co., 417 
Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


NOG ccrccccccticsccsevesvces 
AdETESE occcccceceqecceceece 





could build them. The war just about 
ended all that. Today, jn a good many 
places, the boathouse men are little 
more than janitors, with the colleges 
and clubs buying their shells ready- 
made. 

With the close of the war there 
came one of the most appealing occur- 
rences in the history of almost any in- 
dustry or sport. The surviving build- 
ers were just about starving to death 
in open competition when George 
Melloy, a_ successful Philadelphia 
manufacturer who had been commo- 
dore of the Schuylkill Navy and an 
old oarsman himself, looked around 
and saw the art of building boats 
perishing. He went to the old mas- 
ters and asked them to come with him 
in one shop. They came—Mark 
Davis, Fred Plaisted, Al Ward, Billy 
Burney (who died recently), Al 
Waters, and the rest—and Mr. Mel- 
loy began to build boats. He is still 
at it and he has lost thousands, though 
you would be hard put to it to con- 
vince him that the money spent was 
lost. 





Melloy shells have been used by a 
good many of the better crews. Co- 
lumbia, for instance, rode to victory 
at Poughkeepsie in a boat turned out 


by Melloy last season. 


Figen HoyLe, a survivor of the 
Courtney régime at Cornell, has 
been and still is a master craftsman at 
boats and oars. Old Ben Johnson still 
works with Columbia, after an ap- 
prenticeship of thirty-three years with 
the New York Athletic Club. He 
turned out the special light shell in 
which the Columbia 150-pounders 
won the championship at the Henley 
this year. Bill Lutz is still at Harvard. 
But these, with the Pococks, are about 
all that are left. 


Just at present the Pococks are the 
vogue. Princeton, Yale, Harvard, 
Cornell, Pennsylvania, Washington, 
and California all row in Pocock 
shells. ‘This vogue came to a head 
when Ed Leader brought Dick Pocock 
with him to Yale from Washington 
and the flood of Washington coaches 
started. “The Pococks are English. 
The father came here and sent for 
his sons, gave them the business, and 
returned home. Dick is now at Yale, 
George is still out at Washington. It 
was George who introduced the latest 
variation of spoon oar, used this year 
by Penn and Washington. 

George turned out about the best 
job of his career this season in the new 
boat he did for Princeton. It took 
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‘Atop 
e 
the Biltmore” 
Now Open 
Luncheon 
Dinner ~ Supper 
Dancing from 10 P. M. to 
closing. Music by Bernie 
Cummins and his Orchestra 
The popular dancers 
MADELEINE NORTHWAY 
and 
GEORGE CHILES 
In a new group of dances 
Tea Dancing Supper Room 
4—6 P. M. 
For Reservations 
The Biltmore, Room 100 
MURray Hill 7920 











South 
Afriea 


SEE this won- 
drousland of diamonds 
and gold—stately cities 
and strange Kaffir 
kraals—and the magic 
and mystery that 


A-F-R-I-C-A spells. 


Go now—while adven- 
ture and ‘“‘things dif- 
ferent”? abound. Lux- 
urious **Castle’’ liners 
sail weekly from 
England (Southamp- 
ton)—also fascinating 
Tours around Africa. 












Send for illustrated booklets 





SANDERSON & SON, Inc. 
Agents 
26 Broadway, New York 
90 State St., Boston 
or Local Agents 














wh 


Ind 


Lis 


wr 
car! 
ons 
Pri 
dia 


wo 
pur 
stac 
cul: 
con 
are 

and 
row 
the 


gau 


the 
ear. 
Th 
cou 
the 
de 

pre 
hav 


one 
exp 
hea 
cre 
for 


she 


Wo 
mo 


5 


RAI 


Jus 








28 


a 


“e”” 


per 


. to 
rnie 
stra 


AY 


=] 


om 


ie | 


ame 





THE NEW YORKER 


about three months in the building. 
It is sixty feet long, twenty-three and 
a half inches beam, nine and three- 
quarters inches deep. The frame- 
work is of Sitka spruce from Alaska, 
used in the finest airplane wing beams 
and webs, and the strongest wood of 
its weight in the world; the ribands 
are of laminated ash and spruce and 
the outrigger shoulders of ash. The 
material in the stem and sternposts is 
Alaska yellow cedar. The skin or 
planking is taken from the giant 
Washington cedars. It does not swell 
or shrink much and has a native oil 
which prevents decay from water. 

This red cedar was first used in 
Indian war canoes. Captain Urey 
Lisianski, of the Imperial Russian 
Navy, who visited Alaska in 1804, 
wrote of war canoes ninety feet long, 
carrying sixty braves and their weap- 
ons. The tree George used for the 
Princeton shell’s skin was eight feet in 
diameter and had markings indicating 
an age of a thousand years. 

Only about twenty per cent of the 
wood from these trees is good for the 
purpose. The lumber is cut and 
stacked up for a year with air cir- 
culating through it so that it may be- 
come thoroughly seasoned. The decks 
are covered with Japanese white silk 
and four coats of spar varnish. The 
rowlocks are of phosphor bronze and 
the outriggers of cold-drawn twenty- 
gauge steel tubing. 


D'« Pocock turned out another 
magnificent shell for Yale of 
the same sort of wood, working from 
early February to the middle of April. 
The framework is constructed first, of 
course, and then the shell is built from 
the bottom up. The weather has to 
be watched closely—wet or dry—to 
prevent putting wood in place and then 
having it swell, causing “blisters.” 

It is a delicate, exacting art and 
one that can be learned only in actual 
experience. That is why the gray 
heads are wondering a bit what the 
crews of the future are going to do 
for their boats. A varsity uses a new 
shell a year—they cost from $1,200 
to $2,000—but the young cabinet- 
workers of today are getting too much 
money in factories to putter over bits 
of aged and seasoned cedar. 


—R. F. K. 


21 MILLION HOMES ARE STILL WITHOUT 
RADIOS—News item in a radio paper. 


What we want is the address of 
Just one, 
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MODERNISM « EVES IX 
HIDING THE RADIATORS: 


Since the idea of hidden radiators is a modern one (and 
tolerably practical), let the hiding be done in truly har- 
monious fashion. Select the one Radiator Cabinet that 
happily accords with your other furnishings. But only 
Tuttle & Bailey has made this possible by its diversified 
collection of models and designs...capable of coping 
with all conditions. And now, as the complement of 
this array, our Designers present their latest conception 
..- Radiator Cabinets for the modernistic room. Beauti- 
ful lines, in the spirit of the times, conceal 
a wealth of practicability. 


TUTTLE & BAILEY MFG. CO. 
ESTABLISHED FOR 82 YEARS 
441 Lexington Avenue - - New York 








Showroom one block from Grand Central 


A phone call (MURray Hill 8600) or, 
better, a visit to our showroom, will clearly 
evidence the marked decorative possibilities 
of Tuttle & Bailey Radiator Cabinets. 
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—3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES— 
NEW AMSTERDAM Yi. Seau, Sav 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mer. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER 438 

in ‘ROSALIE’ win | "sean 
JACK DONAHUE |_“*'” 

a, VY R I Cc ‘THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 


ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 
DENNIS KING i: 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD fri imursday ‘and Saturday 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 

Eva Puck Sammy White 

Helen Morgan 5 aaa May Oliver 
an 


CHARLES WINNINGER 
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WILLIAM FOX presents 
Janet Gaynor 


Charles Farrell 
in FRANK BORZAGE’S Love Lyric 


STREET 
ANGEL 


“‘\ masterpiece of beauty . . . You'll be doing your- 
se f a grave injustice if you miss it. . 
use of black and white has seldom been achieved 
- You had better go to ‘Street Angel’.’’ 
—The New Yorker. 


GLOBE & We St. 


FAZIL 


A Fiery Romance of Forbidden love—with 
CHARLES FARRELL 
GRETA NISSEN 
Howard Hawks Production 


GAIETY — Thea.. Bway at 46th st. 


Twice Daily, 2:30-8:30 


| Twice Daily 
| 2:30-8:30 


. Such lovely 


The Theatre Guild presents--— 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


Thea., W 


REPUBLIC s+ "iiats. wei 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN 2": 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 
Dinner Intermission at 7:30 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUILD THEATRE, MW. 52d St 


Evenings 8:30 Mats 
Thursday and Saturday 








ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


‘*‘Burlesque” 


A Comedy 10th 
MONTH 
PLYMOUTH ig Ray Eves. 8:30 


3. & Sat., 2:30 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 7th 


Month 
By PHILIP BARRY 


MUSIC BOX 





West 45th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:30 














The 
DAVID BELASCO presents 


ACH 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SM ITH—-GEOF FREY KERR 


BELASCO _ site: Mand sate 20 


and Sat., 2:30 

















THEATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves. 
SELWYN 8:30. Matinees WED. & SAT. 
‘The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 


By Geo. S. Kouluen & E & Edna Ferber 


HELEN HAYES 
IN “COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
MAXINE ELLIOTT B"5,0¥ 30" 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 











po JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS - 


TIMES SQ sues res. West 42d St 
. EVENINGS AT 8:45 
MATS. VAIL Y AT 2:45 

Mats.—50c to $1.00 | All Seats 

PRICES Eves.—50¢ to $1.50 Reserved 


The International Film Triumph 


‘DAWN’ 


with 
Sybil Thorndike as EDITH CAVELL 


“A powerful photo drama and preachment against 
the ravages of war which is bound to ve its in- 
fluence upon the world-wide agitation for inter- 
national amity.’’ 

—Geo. Gerhard, Eve. World. 

















Carl Laemmle Presents 


nucos » LHE MAN 
WHO LAUGHS” 


with CONRAD VEIDT, MARY PHILBIN 

B’way 147 St. | All Seats 

CENTRAL Daily, 2:30 8:36 | esas 
A_Universal Production 


“ oe a] SLUMMING 
LET’S GO 7 


MAE WEST 


in ‘DIAMOND LIL” 
ROYALE THEATRE 2) &. West of 


Broadway 
Nights at 8:45—-Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:45 
Society’s Gay Show of the “Gay ’Nineties!” 


WYNNE FERGUSON 
STUDIO 


specializing in 


CONTRACT BRIDGE 


Auction players—learn Contract! 
By the Wynne Ferguson System a 
few lessons assure proficiency. 

Practice games in Contract Bridge 
arranged at the Studio every day 


55 East 60th St. REGent 5890 

















VANDERBILT Thea., W. 48th St. Eve. 
8:30, ‘Mats. Wed. & Sat, 
Lew Fie'ds and Lye D. Andrews present 
The Musical Comedy That Will Live Forever 


Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by Fields, Rodgers and Hart 


BurKE 


MISS 
ILLIE 
in “The Happy Husband” 


Irene Lawrence 
Matthews Browne Grossmith 


Thies P 1 & St., Evs. 8:45 
EMPIRE howe WED. pA y SAT. : ‘3 














CHANIN’S 46TH ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8.25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


»i GOOD NEWS 


With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 
“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 


TL. diveiaitoe 
Evenings at 8:30. Matinees Thursday and Saturday 


LEW FIELDS presents 
The New Musical Comedy Hit 


“PRESENT ARMS” 


By FIELDS, RODGERS & HART 
“The tunefulest, the danciest, the fastest and most 
colorful show of many a day.’ 
-E. W. Osborn, Evening World. 





NATIONAL? 3 Wad Pa Ps 
A. H. WOODS presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


by Bayard Veiller 





with Rex Cherryman 














LEXINGTON 


jure 9, 10, 11: “ACROSS TO SINGA- 
PORE”’ with Ramon Novarro; June 12, 
13, “CHINATOWN CHARLIE”’ one 


LIE’S PUNGTURED. 6 ROMANCE” 
with W. C. Fields, Chester Conklin. 

5\ 1.ELEXINGTON AVE 
ee a nn 






















THE ACTOR MANAGERS 


Present Their Company 


THE GRAND ST. FOLLIES 


OF 1928 
BOOTH THEATRE ,,.°\.i"% ft 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK ‘sitine” 


GEO. M. COHAN 7a., Bz & cork Eves. 8:30 


Sat., 2:30 

















PLAZA ste e Tosa: 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sit., June 9—‘‘FLYING nontee. with Char es 
Murray. Sun. & Mon., June 10 & i. “The Battle 
of Coronel Ha Faulkland Island.’ & Wed 

June 12 and 13, ELINOR aLYN’S. MOT HE MAD 
HOUR.”’ Thurs. & Fri., June 14 and 15, DOUG- 
LAS FAIRBANKS in “THE GAUCHO.’ 
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WHOOPEE! 
Let’s all visit 


Texas Guinan 


AT THE 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 
Night Life 
WHERE 


“Tex” and her gang of 
twenty beautiful little 
girls are keeping Broad- 
way alive; more fun, 
more excitement, more 
beauty, more celebrities 
than any place in New 
York. 











Remember, there’s no 3 
A.M. curfew at the 
SALON ROYAL 











Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


“JOHN” “NICK” 
Formerly of Healy’s 
Lately of Club Deauville 


Formerly of 
Beaux-Arts Cafe 











54th at 6th Ave. 








ee» Lhe 
Trick 
Is... 


To support a million- 
dollar appetite on a 
professional income.... 
to forget the calories, 
and count the change. 









/ RESTAURANT 
DELICATESSEN 


Opposite Ziegfeld’s 

















TERRACES 
OPEN 
AT 
BEN RILEY’S 


ARROWHEAD INN 
Reservations - Kingsbridge 2000 
DANCING 
MEYER DAVIS’ FAMOUS 
PALM BEACH ORCHESTRA 
RIVERDALE AVE. at 246TH ST. 























THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Russians Show How 
It Should Be Done— 
Miss Thorndike—And a 
Wad of Films 


T Hammer- 

stein’s The- 
atre the Soviets tell 
their story of the 
Russian Revolu- 
tion in “The End 
of St. Petersburg.” 
It is a_ savage, 
brutal picture that 
places life on the 
screen. It seems to be lived, and not 
acted. You cannot fail to be deeply 
stirred by it. What “Potemkin” did 
for the abortive revolt off Odessa this 
film does better for the successful ac- 
tivities of the Bolshevists and Keren- 
sky in their overthrow of the Czar. 
Beginning before the war, it takes the 
nation through to the ascent of the 
Reds. A few characters wander in and 
out of it but the general movement is 
that of the mass. With the three films 
they have sent us, the Russians have 
given the movies the dignity that they 
deserve and that the home boys have 
not been able to achieve. 





“St. Petersburg” seems to me about 
the best camera work that has appeared, 
and you will be doing yourself and its 
makers an injustice if you do not go 
and see it. Perhaps you will feel that 
it is propaganda and that you should 
keep away. Do not do so. Since the 
war the word propaganda has fallen 
into bad hands and has to come to 
mean the other side of the story, and 
the other side of the story we have 
been taught is something that we 
should not listen to—a bad lesson that 
we will do well to forget. 


N last week’s review of “Dawn,” 

Miss Sybil Thorndike’s perform- 
ance as Edith Cavell was perhaps not 
adequately mentioned. That the film 
is so moving and so true is entirely 
due to her efforts and her dignity in 
handling her réle. Between “St. 
Petersburg,” “Dawn,” and a newsreel 
shot, shown before “Dawn,” of an 
Austrian battleship sinking, you can 
plunge into the cinema and lacerate 
your emotions as heavily as you wish. 


it 


HE STREET OF SIN,” at the 
Rialto, boasts about as childish a 











music 
hath its 
charms, 





to soothe the savage breast, suc- 
cinctly said the clever cinema 
customer; but even more charm- 
ing for the wild new yorker is the 
soothing salubrious entertain- 
ment purveyed 


SA 


Al\ 


by the paramount 


where 


paul ash, that pul- 
sating personality is 
the cynosure of all 
eyes, big and bright, 
and the paramount 
stage band sure of all 
ears, cute or cauli- 
flower 





and 


on the screen is paramount’s 
punning photoplay ‘‘fools for 
luck”? in which w. c. fields 
and chester conklin demon- 
strate that fools there were 
and still are 


and 


ensconced at the organ is 
again jesse crawford, making 
merry magic with music, and 
otherthingsthereareofcourse 





ea 
by the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 

in burst of machine- 
guns and a haze of 
gun smoke comes 
**the drag net”’ with 
evelyn brent and 
george bancroft; para- 
mount’s picture of 
much ado in the 
underworld 


NY 






(| 
Teh 








where 


emil jannings plucks 
fresh laurels in ‘‘the 
street of sin,”’ lon- 
don’s lowest lane and 
paramount’s most 
vivid picture 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 

























If Your 
Lease Ends 
in October 


and you wish a most 
unusual home, inspect 
the few remaining dup- 
lex suites at the Dorset. 










Studio-living roomsas large 
as 30 feet, 18 feethigh. W ood- 
burning fireplaces. A foyer, 
with an intriguing stairway 

connecting both floors. Extra 
large chambers. Commodious 
closets. And a glorious roof- 

terrace—one over 50 feet long 
and 40 feet wide. 


A limited number of Simplex 
apartments at reasonable rentals, 
A few Suites for Transients, 

















THE DORSET 
30 West 54th Street, 


ADJOINING, FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK’S MOST BEAUTIFUL HOTEL 
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Cighteen Gramercy Fark, 


SOUTH 





A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $3 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 


GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 














plot as you can imagine. Why can’t 
the Hollywoodens keep at least one 
foot on the probable? Well-staged 
and reasonably acted, it tells of how 
“Basher Bill” of Limehouse casts off 
a cruel and bloody nature and finds 
love and religion at the same time and 
the same place. One of those sweet 
and pretty Salvation Army lassies ac- 
complishes this miracle in him, par- 
tially by prayer and partially by 
possessing a neat pair of ankles. Emil 
Jannings takes his way through it 
without any honor to himself, and Fay 
Wray made about as depressing a 
hymn-singer as the cinema has pro- 


duced. 


MONG the best of week’s flickers 
is “The Drag Net,” at the 
Paramount. This is a successor to 
“Underworld” but it is not as rol- 
licking a piece. The pace is slower, 
and the acting is better, and also I 
think it makes more sense. You should 
like it. George Bancroft, William 
Powell, and Fred Kohler do splendid- 
ly with the parts they have, and Evelyn 
Brent is good and tough as the tough 
girl. You will be surprised to learn 
that she is not one of the whitewashed 
creatures that the movies are so apt to 
make of their underworld ladies. The 
plot, of course, is concerned with a 
feud and tells of the struggle between 
a police captain and a very high-pow- 
ered yegg. The law is victorious and 
why not? 


7H StRANGE CasE oF CAPTAIN 

RAMPER,” which Roxy has been 
so volubly expecting, has arrived at his 
theatre. I don’t know what all the 
shouting was about, as it turns out to 
be dull. The moral to it is that living 
with the polar bears of the Arctic 
regions is a far happier existence than 
struggling along with what the hero 
called “civilization.” Captain Ramper 
hopped for the North Pole, and got 
lost in the snow. He then developed a 
terrible attack of aphasia, a great deal 
of hair all over him, and a nasty yowl 
to take the place of speech. Fifteen 
years later he is captured and exhibited 
in a side show as the man-ape. A doc- 
tor restores his mind and one night on 
a party he observes a lot of disagree- 
able people doing a lot of disagreeable 
things. Disgusted, he makes some 
sage remarks and goes back to the 
northern lights. 


te bet you can’t guess the plot of 
“Laugh, Clown, Laugh,” at the 


Capitol. Do you think it has to do 
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—in New York’s most beautiful pool 


All the benefits and pleasures of a 
refreshing swim without the long 
uncomfortable ride to an over- 
crowded beach resort—and in an 
atmosphere of refinement not 
usually found at a public swim- 
ming pool. 

Open to both menand women till 11 P.M. 
weekdays; 9 P. M., Sundays. 


All bathing suits supplied. Single admis- 
sion, $1.50; 24 tickets, $24. 


the SHELTON 
SWIMMING POOL 


in The SHELTON Hotel 
at 49th and Lexington 
S & 

Live at The SHELTON 
during the Summer. 
Guest privileges in- 
clude the use of the pool, 
gymnasium, roof gar- 
den, etc., etc. Every 
summer comfort and 
luxury! 








NEW YORK’'S 
eading 


UMC 


Twenty-six stores in New York. 
Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 




















Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, 
year, month, place, and the hour i} 
possible. Ask questions. Personal 
interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 
683 LEXINGTON AVE. Plaza 7867 
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with the broken heart, the smile- 
through-the-tears, the show-must-go- 
on, and Lon Chaney failing to make 
the grade to a woman’s heart? Well, 
it has. You know how well you like 
that plot, so use your own judgment 
bout going to see it. The entire clown 
myth is beyond me, and I have never 
seen one that J thought was funny. 

The Cameo has an idiotic bit called 
“The Living Image,” or “The Lady 
of Petrograd.” It is mentioned here 
for the record and as a warning. The 
leading lady was a hefty girl who kept 
fainting and being carried about by 
members of the company who were 
half her size. ITll bet it took them 
more than a two weeks’ vacation to get 
their strength back. 

Last week the Paramount had 
Adolphe Menjou and Evelyn Brent in 
“His Tiger Lady.” Neither of them 
did very well and that is putting it 
kindly. The titles were by a gentle- 
man straining every syllable to run 
Wilde. He had no success. The pic- 
ture has no connection with Frank 
Stockton’s story. 


HE Cameo had a German preach- 

ment on how. fathers and mothers 
should treat their children, called 
“Youth Astray.” It told of two fam- 
ilies, one that made pals of its off- 
spring, and one that paid them no at- 
tention. The daughter of the second 
family got into a Serious Difficulty as 
a result of staying out too late one 
night, and she ran away. ‘The son of 
the first family almost flunked his 
exams at college, but a few kind words 
pulled him through the trouble. It is 
not as bad as it sounds, because of its 
sincerity. When your little boy comes 
home and tells you that he has just 
hamstrung the grocer, do not kick him. 
Take him to the movies, give him a 
stick of candy, and the next time he 
commits a crime, he will tell you about 
it and keep you amused. Secretive 
children are such a problem. 

“Crooks Can’t Win,” at the Hippo- 
drome, laid down the lesson that crooks 
can’t win. It was just routine under- 
world melodrama and a touch weary. 
Send the cook to it on her night out. 

The Strand had Dorothy Mackaill 
and Jack Mulhall in “Lady Be Good.” 
[ don’t remember the musical comedy 
as being anything like it. One of the 
major differences between the two is 
that that the original was entertaining. 
The Strand is now equipped with a 
Vitaphone and you can look forward 
to seeing and hearing your favorite 
Star there. —O. C. 








for Stille, 


lame.sore 


muscles 


¢ An allantioe 


F, after a long walk ... garden work . . . horseback 

I riding . . . your muscles get lame and sore, rub in 
Absorbine, Jr. promptly, thoroughly. Absorbine, Jr. neither 
burns nor stains the skin. It does not show. Quickly, easily, 
you rub away stiffness and soreness. 
Absorbine, Jr. arouses the circulation; breaks up the congestion; 
relaxes the tension of the muscles and makes them limber again. 
You'll like the keen, pungent odor of Absorbine, Jr. Better still, 
you will like Absorbine, Jr. because it allows plenty of invigorating, 
healthful exercise without discomfort. 


At all druggists’ $1.25. Hospital size, $2.50 
Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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Going Abroad? 


Here’s a practical sugges- 
tion to increase the plea- 
sures of your journey and 
keep you from feeling all 
undone in your efforts to 
leave nothing undone... 
stop for a few days at The 
Ambassador. 


Time to do the things you 
want to... shopping... 
theatres ... social obliga- 
tions. 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NeW YORK 


The finest cuisine 
in New York 














BASCOM 2 


I5I1 Broadway x 
oO lotel As 
Crest paadie poEEGO 











“  .. Yes, and they fined him 
25 dollars.” 


“But what about his defense— 
driving to town at fifty to have 
time for a shopping trip for 
theatre tickets?” 


“Oh, the judge said ignorance 
is no defense. Of course he 
should have known...” 


Shovel ’em up at the FIRST 
stop. Bascom branches at 1511 
Broadway, The Biltmore, Plaza, 
Savoy Plaza, Vanderbilt, Am- 
bassador, Belmont, Commodore, 
Astor and Murray Hill. 














TEE AND 
GREEN 


What to Do with a 
Stymie—Making Them 
Harder 





N one of the 
early rounds of 
the Long Island 
championship at 
Nassau, a golfer 

a with a_ national 
reputation was playing a young col- 
legian who laid him a stymie on the 
first green. It wasn’t a perfect stymie 
—the collegian was three feet from 
the pin, the famous golfer forty feet 
away, but it was possible that the fur- 
ther ball might hit the other as it took 
the roll of the sloping green. With- 
out studying his lie, as if in admiration 
for the shot laid so neatly inside his 
own, the famous golfer turned to his 
opponent and, with a smile, said, “T’ll 
give you that.” The young man hesi- 
tated, then picked up his ball. The 
famous golfer lined up his putt and 
sank it. 

Incidents like that are always turn- 
ing up in match play. Sometimes the 
player who concedes putts gets credit 
for being a fine sportsman. Another 
well-known golfer, who also played 
this week at Nassau, was put out of 
the Piping Rock invitation tournament 
last year by a young man not so gull- 
ible as the collegian who picked up his 
ball. They met in the first round and 
left the eighteenth green all even. On 
the nineteenth the young player, W. A. 
W. Stewart, Jr., laid his ball three 
inches from the cup, square in the line 
of his opponent’s ball which had stop- 
ped rolling at the edge of the green. 
The experienced golfer did not con- 
cede the three-inch putt—he didn’t 
think of it in time, I suppose. Anyway, 
he played his putt, which was a pretty 
long one, and suddenly started to run 
after it, hunched over. 

It was a peculiar way to behave and 
Stewart was a little confused. He 
said, “I beg your pardon, but what 
were you doing!” “Why, I was just 
going to pick up your ball,” the great 
golfer answered easily. Knowing 
that if his own ball hit Stewart’s, it 
would knock it into the hole, he want- 
ed to get to Stewart’s ball first and 
pick it up, conceding the putt, so that 
his own would drop. Dirty tricks are 
possible in golf as in other games. 
That is one of the reasons why the 
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Week-end ward- 
robes, characteris- 
tic of the season, 
in interesting colors 
and combinations. 
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U. S. Golf Association has asked most 
clubs to post on their bulletins a state- 
ment that the Association disapproves 
of the practice of conceding putts. 


i? the National Open Championship 
were decided by match play, the 
man who won might not be the best 
golfer but the competition would cer- 
tainly be more amusing. There’s no 
chance for smart tricks when you are 
playing against par—there isn’t the by- 
play of personalities that you get in a 
match tournament. Although sur- 
rounded by big galleries, each of the 
players at Olympia Fields will be as 
much alone as if he were walking 
across a desert. 

As soon as the Golf Association 
picks a course for the Open, a peculiar 
kind of fear takes hold of the officials 
of the chosen clubs. They usually 
announce that, in acknowledgment of 
the honor, they will have their course 
“tuned up’—in other words, made 
harder. No one had ever called Oak- 
mont easy, but last year the club offi- 
cials were afraid the scores would be 
too low. Finally they adopted the idea 
of grooving the sand in the bunkers in 
deep parallel furrows. 

This year at Olympia Fields course 
No. 4, the bunkers will be smooth. 
There were too many kicks about those 
furrows. After all, the competitors 
pointed out, the interest in the tourna- 
ment was not based on the players’ 
ability to overcome unusual eccentri- 
cities of lie or unusual length from tee 
to green. ‘The Open could be decided 
on a five-thousand-yard course with 
everyone driving from the ladies’ tees. 
But, like the local officials, the Asso- 
ciation takes pride in making the Open 
what is generally called “ a supreme 
test of golf”; when it picked Olympia 
Fields it suggested that the course 
might be better if it was sixty-eight or 
sixty-nine hundred yards long instead 
of sixty-four. The club took the sug- 
gestion. Wherever a tee could be 
moved back, it was moved and wher- 
ever a four-shot hole seemed reason- 
ably easy, it was retrapped. The swale 
to the left of the sixteenth green was 
filled with sand and the fourth hole 
was made twenty-eight yards longer. 
Course No. 4 doesn’t look at all the 
way it did when Walter Hagen aver- 
aged 71 over it in three rounds to win 
the Western Open there last year. 

If the weather is good, the score 
that wins the championship should be 
about 292. There are at least a dozen 
golfers in the field capable of turning 
that in if they get stepping. Bobby 
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Crs ROW... 


GIVE up good old Coffee? Put up 
with cheerless substitutes? Certainly 
not! People who used to think they 
couldn’t, are drinking coffee now. 
For the way to remove the drug has 
been found. 


You can get coffee, today, that’s 
97% free of caffeine. That lets you. 
sleep and does not affect nerves. 


Kaffee Hag Coffee. 


That’s the modern way to avoid 
sleepless nights and nervous days. 
Coffee substitutes are fast going out 
of fashion. And how perfect the 
psychology of it is! Instead of giv- 
ing up real coffee, one merely changes 
his coffee brand. 

Try Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag to- 
night for dinner. You'll praise the 


KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


Not a substitute—but REAL COFFEE—wm/uus caffeine 


change. No better coffee can be had 
than this blend of the world’s finest 
coffees. Not a bit of the flavor or 
strength is touched. Just the odor- 
less, tasteless drug taken out. Comes 
steel cut or in the bean. 


You can drink Kaffee Hag Cof- 
fee even at midnight—it will not 
keep you awake. Doctors recom- 
mend it. Ask your grocer. Or mail 
the coupon below for a trial can. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION ; 
1779 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 
to make ten cups of good coffee. I enclose ten 
cents (stamps or coin). 


Name— — 


Address ——__ senstniegiaiaatiniiahaailaiaimmnamniiatiinias 
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“APARTMENTS 


with _— 


400 families now enjoy their 
homes in The Windermere—com- 
pelling testimony of its dwell- 
ability! Available for immediate 
or fall occupancy area few exqui- 
site suites on the upper floors... 





with private areas 100208 


3 rooms... furnishec 


if desired. 


Maid service, serving pantries, 


alert hotel service. * 


WINDERMERE 


Coanen GD Stacet 


HENAY Ff. RITCHEY... MANAGING oars ae 
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THE 


ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


NEW JERSEY 


RESORT HOTEL of dis- 


tinctive superiority. 
18-hole golf courses. 
cold salt water baths. 
cottages with hotel service. 
June 23rd. 


C. S. KROM, Manager 
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Two 
Hot and 
Furnished 
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Telephone 
Spring Lake 
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55 Pat Your Brushes 
in Moth Balls! 


The moths'll get your brushes if 
you loaf this summer, when 
the normal Art Course, in 

ew York City, and the 
Summer School at Eastport, 
Maine, afford inspiring at- 
mosphere for study and 
painting. Send for Catalogue. 


GRAND CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART 
Grand Central Terminal 


@ Room 7013 New York City e 
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Jones might be under 290, even 
though he has kept out of tournaments 
lately and confined his public playing 
to a few exhibition matches for the 
benefit of the Olympic fund. Hagen 
has been playing too much. After 
picking up all the money he could at 
stake matches at European clubs, he 
withdrew from the Irish Open because 
he felt that any more golf would 
make him stale. Last week Tommy 
Armour broke his own record at his 
home course in Washington with a 63. 


N O Open Champion ever kept as 
4 quiet as Armour. He is one of 
the best money-players in professional 
golf, almost as good as Hagen, but he 
doesn’t understand ballyhoo. After 
he won at Oakmont, the publicity men 
that pester new champions came to his 
hotel. Armour didn’t want to see 
them—he wanted to sleep. One de- 
termined endorsement buyer, however, 
did get to see him that evening and 
showed him the picture of a pair of 
golf pants. Armour shook his head. 
“T can’t give my name to them,” he 
said, handing the picture back. 

The endorsement buyer stressed the 
quality of the goods. “I wouldn’t 
say anything against them,” Armour 
repeated, “but I can’t give my name.” 
“But won’t you tell me frankly what 
objection you have to the illustrated 
product?” “If I tell you, you won’t 
like it,” Armour said. “Tell him, 
Tommy,” advised his manager. 
“Well,” said Armour, “if I was to 
wear those breeches folks would take 
me for a freak.” 

The buyer of endorsements finally 
agreed that he wouldn’t have to pose 
in them. 

Armour hasn’t got as much out of 
the championship as Hagen or Sarazen 
did. ‘Taciturn and high-strung, he has 
been practicing privately all spring in 
the hope of bringing his game to a 
peak for the Chicago tournament. I 
don’t think he’ll win again, fine golfer 
though he is; like Farrell and Mac- 
donald Smith, he isn’t strong enough 
to stand easily the strain of a long 
tournament. Even Sarazen, who is 
built like a welterweight fighter, loses 
ten or twelve pounds in every seventy- 
two-hole competition. Walter Hagen 


is the only important golfer who has 
a double chin. —N. B., Jr. 


I HAVE written the words to a song 
and want to sell it; the name is “You're 
Sorry For Me.” 
Graphic. 


An inspired title. 


Call evenings.—T he 
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THEATRE + 
SERVICE |_ 


I5I1 Broadway st 
Hotel As end! 
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“. . Well, he never got back 
the thousand Rita borrowed.” 


’ 


“Brazen little buzzard - - -’ 


“She wrote him to charge it off 
to valuable information and hours 
of time saved. You know, it was 
she who told him about Bas- 

” 


com, ... 


1511 Broadway, and branches 
at The Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, Belmont, 
Ambassador, Astor, Commodore 


and Murray Hill. 


THEATRE TICKETS, BOOKS AND 
MAGAZINES 














LUGGAGE EXCLUSIVELY’ 








INCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. NY 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 






















Charming 


Price Five dol- 


my lars and more 
Carden § hops Inc. 


872 Madison ave. new vork 
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TENNIS 


ES, golf’s all right. I’m not one 
y: those that call it an old man’s 

game, because look at Bobby 
Jones and George Voigt and the rest 
>f them. You'd hardly call them old 
men. You’re right. Golf’s a swell 
sport, if you like it. Now I person- 
ally prefer tennis. I don’t know, but 
there’s something about tennis. I don’t 
pretend to be what you’d call the—uh 
—-personification of grace but still I 
feel a damn sight more graceful— 
without being chorus-mannish, you un- 
derstand—when I’m playing tennis 
than when I’m perched on the side of 
a bunker, reaching down to assault a 
little golf ball. Don’t yout 

I’ll never be much of a tennis play- 
er, but I get a lot of fun out of it. 
And you’ve got to grant it’s better ex- 
ercise than golf. It’s a toss-up which 
is more strenuous: lacrosse or hockey, 
in my mind. I’m not one of those 
that say tennis is the most—uh— 
gruelling sport in the world, but by 
God when you’ve finished a good, live- 
ly five-set match on a hot summer’s 
afternoon, by God you know you 
haven’t been—well—twiddling your 
thumbs. 

Course the best part of any sport as 
near as I can make out is the shower. 
A good sweat and come in to the 
locker-room all hot and bothered and 
step into a warm shower and get it 
gradually to real, cold, needle-point— 
Boy! there’s nothing in the world like 
it... . No, not even that. 

So I’m getting in my tennis now, 
while I’m young, because the pace I 
live you can’t expect to have the same 
kind of a heart when you’re forty that 
you do now. Time enough for golf 
when I’m forty or so. Course I’m not 
implying it’s an old man’s game... 

—Joun O’Hara 


EMIGRANT’S SONG 


I have a rendezvous with debt 

At some not very distant date. 

When checks rebound upon my pate, 

And bill collectors throng the stair, 

I have a rendezvous with debt— 

It’s quite unlikely I'll be there. 
—W.G. 


POPULAR CITIZEN ARRESTED FOR PASS- 
ING BUM CHECK—Weston County 
(Wyo.) Gazette. 

He probably came back marked 
Insufficient Popularity.” 
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Beware Traffic Cops 


HIS speed was simply dizzying. It was bad enough, 

thought Mr. Bloomfield, when you didn’t have to go 
downhill. Why, in any one of these towns, he might get a 
summons. He feared that the traffic cops were learning to 
watch for him lately. Mike had been quite cold to him 
going through Flushing the other morning. 


And then... disgrace. He could hear Patch, the general 
manager... “We regret, Mr. Bloomfield, that the circum- 
stances .. . an old conservative firm such as ours ... Iam 
sure you will understand...” 


Bertha had been against this bicycling from the begin- 
ning. How right she was. He could still hear her plaintive 
words, “Oh, Ned, if we only lived where you could walk!” 


And why not? From Tudor City you can walk wherever 
you want to go. High, quiet and airy on the East River 
Front, Tudor City is just four minutes from Grand Central. 
An independent community with its own shops, restau- 
rant, garage, parks, even a miniature golf course. A 
variety of apartments at reasonable rentals. Now ready: 
1 or 2 rooms hotel and 3 rooms housekeeping, from 
$900 to $1950. For September: housekeeping, 1, 2, 3, 4 
or 5 rooms from $700 to $3100. Renting office at the 
east end of 42nd Street (Vanderbilt 8860). 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC. 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tupor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 














AS DIVINELY FRENCH AS LE TOUR EIFFEL 











SHOES 





bs 


I OTHING succeeds 
like success and 
nothing is more 
successful in cre- 
ating an impecca- 
ble appearance 
than beautifal 
shoes. Here you 
will find the 
smartest shoes in 
town. Many of 
them can be 
purchased with 
matching bag... 


FRENCH 
BOOTERY 


36 W 5O™STREET. NYC. 

















ASK FOR 
THEM 
BY NAME 


Reddy Tees are the original and 
genuine. Always first in golfers’ 
favor. Always first in sales. 


Sold everywhere. Red or yellow. 18 for 25c. 
THE NIEBLO MFG. CO., INC. 


38 E. 23rd St., N. Y 


me REDDY TEE 


O06. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Be sure you get the original and genuine 

















277 Park Avenue 


THE PARK AVENUE GALLERIES 


Ensembliers for the Elite 


An exhibition of 
modern paintings 


cw Studies from Lesbos ~~ 
by 
LOUIS FERSTADT 


108 East 48th Street 
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Fast and 


M Iss ANITA 
Loos laid the 
heel of her sm: al] 


of tradition sie 
she wrote “But— 
Gentlemen Marry 
Brunettes.” She came along, after 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” with 
a yarn that is a better and more 
effective thing in all respects save one: 
it does not give us the pleasant shock 
of novelty. The new book is more 
shrewdly and capably written, and if 
it has not the overpowering spontaneity 
of her first, it has something that maj 
even be better: it has a full and sus- 
tained narrative, richly comic, and it 
has a half-dozen characters that are 
utterly fascinating. Its shots at the 
meanness and the smallness of the hu- 
man animal are no longer potshots in 
the dark. They are shrewdly devised, 
and they are hilariously close to the 
bull’s-eye. 





” 


The new book from the pen of 
Lorelei is in its form and its effect a 
novel. It is the story of Dorothy’s 
career—but all you really need to 
know is the fact that it is monstrously 
witty. Critical mouthings about such 
a composition are ridiculously out of 
place. For my own taste, it is a better 
package than its celebrated predeces- 
sor. 


M®* D. H. Lawrence is one of 
the very best people we have 
when it comes to variations upon the 
Man-Woman-Love theme. His tales 
of marriage and its concomitants peer 
into that small country that lies be- 
tween romance and bitter truth: and if 
his preoccupation is entirely upon this 
theme of adult love, he never becomes 
monotonous, he rarely repeats him- 


self. 


He comes very near to being a first- 
rate novelist (a term that is not to be 
thrown off lightly). In the short story 
he has a power that is, if anything, 
even more finely balanced, more surely 
sprung from a basic aestheticism which 
takes into account the muted under- 
tones of existence. In his new book ot! 
short tales, for example, you will find 
eleven narratives. Most of them con- 
cern women in conflict with their hus- 
bands, and yet each contrives to be 
completely fresh, completely individ- 
ual. Each is told with a deep and oc 
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casionally ringing passion for freedom, 
and each is touched with a meliow and 
thoughtful sort of beauty. 

The title of this book is “The 
Woman Who Rode Away.” I think 
you will like it. I think you will like 
the vitality of it, the meditation which 
is a far, far thing from futile moon- 
ing, the sustained quality of that prose 
which Mr. E. M. Forster calls so aptly 


“hardic.” 


WISH to recommend Mr. Percy 

Mackaye’s new Kentucky narra- 
tive, “The Gobbler of God,” to cer- 
tain people of specific tastes. If you 
have a deep and true feeling for 
the American soil, you will like it 
enormously. If you have a concern 
for the remote, fascinating citizens of 
this altogether mysterious country, or 
if you have simply a fancy for the 
folklore of earthy people anywhere 
at all, it will strike pungently against 
your emotions. 


“/T HEREsE” is the first novel by 


Francois Mauriac to be translated 
into English. I predict that other 
translations will follow, for here is a 
sharply brilliant tale of a woman of 
our own times: distraught, compelled 
by forces which she cannot understand 
to commit a crime, battling with a so- 
ciety which does not, and indeed could 
not, understand her. 


LL of us must indulge in a cer- 

tain sympathy for Frederick A. 
Stokes Company, publishers. ‘These 
gentlemen read the sensational and 
uninhibited autobiography of Margot 
Asquith, observing its heavy sales. 
They heard that the Countess was at 
work on a novel and, naturally assum- 
ing that the novel would be of the 
same slightly shocking and contro- 
versial stuff, they offered her fifty 
thousand dollars for publication rights. 
How badly they must have felt when 
the manuscript finally came into their 
hands... . 

“Octavia,” which is the name of 
the novel and its heroine, is tame and 
dull and so tightly English that 
Americans are not going to like it at 
all. Instead of going to Warner 
Fabian for her inspiration, as any au- 
thor expecting to make good on a fifty- 
thousand-dollar advance should do, 
she went to Anthony Trollope. And 
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I-11 be ready to dye my 
own hair yaller,” writes 
Walter Yust in The Phil- 
adelphia Public Ledger, 
“if But Gentlemen Marry 
Brunettes, gayer even than 
the first diary, does not 
reach another 400,000 
readers and more.” 

Your hair is safe, Mr. 
Yust, because most every- 
body is buy- 
ing the book 
and every- 
body agrees 
with the Chi- 
cago Tribune 
that “there is 
a laughing 
jag on every page.” 
Intimately Illustrated by 

RALPH BARTON, $2.00 

Wherever Gooo Books are sold 


Boni & Liveright, N. Y 


BRUNEMIES 
by Anita Loos 














CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request only that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 


of the date with which it is to take effect. 
THE New YORKER, 

25 West 45TH StreEET, New York. 
You have been sending the magazine to— 
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of course the 
jean permanent 
wins — 


. three prizes at the recent 
permanent wave contest held 
at the waldorf 


. . the patronage of all smart 
women who see it 


for this very good reason! 


... it is so soft, so smooth, so 
gently undulating that it looks 
exactly like naturally wavy 
hair! 


phone for an appointment 


Gs. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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summer reading 
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Summer 
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The inimitable BRUCE REYNOLDS 
2 smash-dashing. sky-ripping tales 






AT ALL BOOKSELLERS 2 cach 
GEORGE SULLY & CO...NEW YORK 
ar 





British fox-hunting, snooty British 
moralizing, snooty British society. In 
this book is all the lamentable snob- 
bery of the British aristocracy, put 
down for men everywhere to see and 
despise. The book is full of really ex- 
pert writing—but the setting and the 
people are just too much to bear. 


NEW book of “Great French 

Short Stories”—and indeed the 
best I ever encountered, has been pub- 
lished by Boni & Liveright, under the 
editorship of Lewis Melville and 
Reginald Hargreaves. There are more 
than a thousand pages of superb short 
fiction, arranged chronologically from 
the anonymous tale of “Aucassin and 
Nicolette” (in a fine translation) to 
such moderns as Henri Barbusse and 
Paul Morand. It is a very valuable 


book for any library. —ASPER 


HUMBING her little nose at 
4& life, blowing a kiss to fortune, 
flipping her beleaguered heart across 
Forty-second Street, along comes 
Dorothy Parker with another little 
volume, very neat, called “Sunset 
Gun.” It contains sixty-eight poems, 
in format it matches “Enough Rope,” 
and it contains much that is beautiful 
and many lines that are indispensable. 
Several of the poems, we are pleased 
to note, were first published in this 
magazine. 

The question of who or what is 
major (or serious) and who or what is 
minor (or light) in the realm of 
American verse tends to weary us. 
Two or three poems in Mrs. Parker’s 
latest book are as fine (major, if you 
must be cajoled) as any you’ll find in 
current poetry. ‘There is a_ strange 
quality in her singing, a_ vibration 
which makes her songs as credible for 
a celestial harp as for a harmonica. She 
sets suburban ladies a-twitter, but her 
songs go higher than that: angels, look- 
ing regretfully down, sigh and droop 
their wings. The book jacket says her 
poems will be heard round the world 
—but they’re not like that. Her poems 
sneak up at bad moments. 
They are a singing in your ears. Kiss 
a girl, and a little voice says: 


on you, 


The happier, I, to fathom this: 
A kiss is every other kiss. 


Swear vows of eternal constancy 
and devotion, and the same voice says: 
Oh, it is sure as it is sad 
That any lad is every lad. 





Mrs. Parker seldom writes about the 


she came out of her travail with three 
hundred and thirty pages of snooty 
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“TOUGH LUCK!” 
“Mine hurt, too, before I used 
Allen’s Foot-Ease!" 
You can’t play your game if your feet 
hurt. Whether you are playing or 
working, if you shake Allen's Foot-Eas« 
into your shoes you can walk all day 
in comfort. 
Makes Tight or New Shoes Feel Easy 


Allen’s Foot-Ease takes the friction from 
the shoes, soothes tender, tired, achine 
feet, absorbs perspiration, and_ relieves 
the pain of calluses, corns and b:nions 
It will reduce your score, too. 
For Free Sample address 
Allen’s Foot Ease, Le Roy,N.Y 
Sold at all druggists and toilet 
goods counters. 


In a Pinch, use 


ALLEN’S 
FOOT=EASE 


Sra Ani 
DVANAY 


If you once see an Innovation you 
will want its unique features. 
10 EAST 47th ST., N. Y.C. 
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The ORIGINAL wide 


GARTER 


Always comfortable. Never slips. 
No adjustments. Favored by ath- 
letes. Sold everywhere. 

35¢ to $1.25 everywhere. If not at your 


dealer, send 50c for pair to Dept. N, 
The Thos. P. Taylor Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 
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world of natural phenomena, as such; 
she is less interested in projecting her- 
self into the lives of others than in 
allowing life—particularly people—to 
whirl her about; she seldom writes 
specifically about places. The only 
places mentioned in “Sunset Gun” are 
Paradise, Hell, Scotland, Shanghai, 
France, Bohemia, Seattle, Sydney, 
Bethlehem, and Cathay—so as an 
American, singing of America, she 
vives Seattle a marvellous break. But 
she has never been accused (except 
possibly by us) of being an American, 
singing of America. She is a lady, 
singing of a cock-eyed world and do- 
ing it with such devastating daintiness 
and feeling that people actually buy 
and read her verses—a rare victory. 

Thirty-two of the sixty-eight poems 
in “Sunset Gun” are variations on the 
theme of love. Her philosophical ob- 
servations on this passion are known. 
“Better be left by twenty dears than lie 
in a loveless bed.”” No love endures; 
better a love that doesn’t endure than 
no love at all; better Hell than a cock- 
eyed world, Yet you can’t dismiss the 
undismissable Mrs. Parker quite so 
handily, for while her enthusiasms are 
waggish, and while her sorrows are 
taken with a grain of aspirin, and 
while she gives you the wink every line 
or two, her poetic expression is deep 
and true and has a gem-like radiance. 
“Godmother,” the first poem in this 
volume, is as fine as was “The Dark 
Girl’s Rhyme.” So is her poem on the 
birth of the Christ-child. Her simple 
accuracy with little words is the de- 
spair of anyone who has ever tried to 
write monosyllabic stanzas. 


So good it is, so gay it is, 
So calm it is, and pure, 

A one whose eyes may look on this 
Must be the happier sure. 


There is a sort of completeness 
about “Sunset Gun.” It begins with 
the godmother and her gift of pain; it 
ends with the jocund coda which 
F.P.A. published the other day and 
which we here painstakingly copy out 
because it is the best way to end this 
hook review: 


There’s little in taking or giving, 

__There’s little in water or wine; 

lhis living, this living, this living 
Was never a project of mine. 

Oh, hard is the struggle, and sparse is 
_The gain of the one at the top, 

For art is a form of catharsis, 
And love is a permanent flop, 

And work is the province of cattle, 

_ And rest’s for a clam in a shell, 

So I’m thinking of throwing the battle— 
Would you kindly direct me to hell ? 


—F. B. W. 
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Avoid 
lots of trouble 


NO NEED to squeeze 
oranges. Avoid trouble, 
muss and bother by using 
SUMORO ORANGE. It is real 
orange juice, concentrated 
and sweetened, with a dash 
of lemon juice added. Just 
pour it out of the bottle. 
SUMORO ORANGE con- 
tains no preservatives. Try 
it in mixed drinks. Put it 
in ices and desserts. Use it 
wherever the recipe calls 
for orange juice. Order 
from your dealer today! It 
is economical and always 
ready to use. 


Ks e pe | 
4 , Isa | 


Incorporated \¥ ¥ 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


Sole distributors 
CANADA DRY GINGERALE 





25c 
the bottle 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 














FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YORKER, 
>} West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(PostaGe: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
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Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 
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Where NEW BOGE | Teer eee.. -. 
Cool Rreeze § eT Author of ENOUGH ROPE 
t 
RLow Oo THe Woman WHo Rove Away, by D. H. 
ri Lawrence (Knopf). We expect superb 
short stories from D. H. Lawrence on ORE sly lyr 
i the theme of women, marriage, escape. . J 
” A Castle in the Air” Here they are. Highly recommended. ics by the author of 
THERESE, by Frangois Mauriac (Bont & Enough Rope about T 
Come to The Park Liveright). The first translation of a which the critics 
s Central Roof, highest leading pe novelist. A fine, — will soon begin to 
: ws pact novel of a woman’s crime, its subtle 
ee ae ae causes and its consequences. marshal such plaraces 
lb bl Great FrencH Snort Stories, edited by as exquisitely whim- 
cool breezes blow. Lewis Melville and Reginald Hargreaves sical— uncorseted T 
DINE (Boni & Liveright). A complete and but not devoid of 
4 fascinating anthology that should be on grace— ironically flip- 
DANCE the shelves of every library. ant — full of salty 
Kart LunGc Unrotts His Mat, by Ernest f ” 
Here you may dine or dance to Bramah_ (Doubleday, Doran). The umor. Pi 
world-famous music, and be enter- urbane Chinese philosopher continues his Second edition be- 
tained by an unusually high order of T crag st See “a ee B fore publication. $2.00 
HE Roap TO HEAVEN, by omas Beer 
talent. 6 P. M. to 2 A. M. (Knopf). A carefully wrought novel of wherever GOOD BOOKS H 
modern aspirations. Coolness and slight are sold. 
§ HH r mists obscure the action. BON! & LIVERIGHT 
Waste Corner, by Ruth Manning-Sanders _ a 
(Clode). An unpromising novel which T 
| D A D i turns out to be much better than ex- 
pected. 
Cc r Rey ¥ DA e CATHERINE-ParRis, by Princess Marthe 
Bibesco (Harcourt, Brace). Fine roman- W 
tic tale of pre-war European aristocracy. 
BD © © r A girl takes Paris for her lover. 
THe CLosep GARDEN, by Julian Green 
FIFTY- FIFTH ST. AT 7th AVE. (Harper). The second novel of a young Gx 
man who is possibly a rising genius. 
THE ETERNAL MoMENT, by E. M. Forster | 
(Harcourt, Brace). Excellent short ae Al 
stories in the pattern of ironic fantasy. A grand 
Tue House or Sun-Gors-Down, by Ber- book... | 
nard De Voto (Macmillan). A good : | 
novel is completed at the half-way point. wise and an 
No need to read after that. tender all i 
Tue Key or Lire, by Francis Brett 9 
Young (Knopf). English and African ae. 
heart adventures in Dr. Young’s familiar —Bruce 
manner. Bliven. 
ILE you are out of town, Less recent: ng” " 
have F pa worn books re- Ss 
peeps are your rare books put A Mrrror For Wircues, by ened ‘_—~ Th T h FI Tr 
a ; Booyum, by Charles Wertenbaker. THE 
Special summer prices WituereD Root, by Rhys Davies. Up erorcnes are 
THE ALDUS Ere. River, by Margaret Preston — At all bookstores 
~ tague. Daisy AND DapuHNe, by Rose 
BOOKBINDER Macaulay. THE VIRGIN QUEENE, by $2.50 Scribners \ 
40 East 49 Street Harford Powel, Jr. 
Telephone: Van 0104 
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IN SEARCH OF A VILLAIN, by Robert Gore- 


Browne (Doubleday, Doran). An ec- 
ABAEA RANCH centric artist is the detective in this 


suave, exciting, and convincing murder 


} For Your Summer Vacation! story. Both the killing and the solu- 
For Your Boy . .. A Pack Trip! tion are neat and effective. 
7NIQUE among ranches: Beautifully located Tue Mystery or Uncie Botrarp, by H. : | 
Uin ad arg Fo the Cool Rockies. Equipped for de Vere Stacpoole (Doubleday, Doran). a as Li 
your comfort: vate cabins; Baths; ectricity; T : : 44: . oyable 
Enceptional Seok Conducted for sour siensure: Uncle Bollard (a California millionaire) eet ye ven 
Horseback riding; Unexcelled trout fishing; Hunt- sends his English nephew (our hero) on 350 
ing; Swimming;, waa Sen. ven, nee ane a trip to points south and eventually Moe - — 
health ut-of-door life. Guests limite q : : . : otor ‘a . 
Christian. References required. Season June 15th brings to justice an unimportant person P 
to October ist. who appears to have behaved quite bad- 
rte wel boy: Ne sae te ogy J nioay Leh mr ly. Somewhat slow. ia 
tk ockies. Conducte y expert and educatec : ’ 5 ‘ r 
inen from and to New York. Limited to 20 boys. = ——— be age by =) = aa 
Descriptive literature on request ips ppenheim (Littic, rown). Mr. PARTOUT TOURING, 
ABARA RANCH Oppenheim’s well-bred characters go MAO FRRVIER ABROAD 
f Ww ; through their paces in their customary 551 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 
Encampment i + } young manner. This story tells about the ca- 





reer of a travelling salesman, elevated 
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to wealth by a supposedly dying mem- 
ber of the British aristocracy. 


GENERAL 


Sunset GuN, by Dorothy Parker (Boni & 
Liveright). The recent Parker poems. A 
companion volume to “Enough Rope.” 

THE TRAINING OF AN AMERICAN, by Bur- 
ton J. Hendrick (Houghton Mifflin). 
The early life and letters of Walter 
Hines Page. Interesting, and necessary 
to fill out the portrait of an admirable 
American. 

Tue Ways oF BEHAViorISM, by John B. 
Watson (Harper). More conditioned 
reflexes by the man who invented them. 
To be read ten years from now by those 
who like to laugh over past fads and 
fancies. 

Tue GoBBLER OF Gop, by Percy Mackaye 
(Longmans, Green). A deep and rich 
narrative poem, specifically for those who 
care greatly about the folk of remote 
America. 

PROGRESSIVE DEMOCRACY (Harcourt, 
Brace). The addresses and state papers 
of Alfred E. Smith arranged by Henry 
Moskowitz. 

Hearst: AN AMERICAN PHENOMENON, by 
John K, Winkler (Simon & Schuster). 
Invaluable notes for the biographer who 
one day will struggle with the enigma. 

THE SAGA OF Cap’N JOHN SMITH, by 
Christopher Ward. Gent. (Harper). 
Grand rhymes done into a long narra- 
tion of the old days. Very funny. 

Wuat’Lt WE Do Now? by Edward Long- 
streth and Leonard T. Holton (Simon & 
Schuster). Games and pranks for grown- 
up parties. 

Gornc TO Pieces, by Alexander Woollcott 
(Putnam). The distillation of a dramatic 
critic’s year. 

Att at Sea, by Osbert and Sacheverell 
Sitwell (Doubleday, Doran). A Wildean 
comedy, prefaced by one hundred pages 
of intelligent comment upon England and 
art. 

TWENTIETH-CENTURY CRIME, by Freder- 
ick A. Mackenzie (Little, Brown). We 
have here the Leopold-Loeb crime, Ras- 
putin’s taking-off, the Stockholm dyna- 
mite murders, and five other engrossing 
bedtime stories. 

Tue GANGs oF New York, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). Incredibly good book 
about incredibly bad people. 

Tue Joy Ripe, by Warren Gilbert (Boni 
& Liveright). Thoughtful and gracious 
verse by a man with commendable 
hatreds. 

NIcOLO MACHIAVELLI, by Giuseppe Prezzo- 
lini (Brentano). The amusing life of 
one of the world’s most amusing men. 

CoLLector’s CHOICE, by John T. Winterich 
(Greenberg). Good advice for book 
collectors. 

Cotumsus, by Marius André (Knopf). 
Half fiction and half truth combined to 
make a highly interesting story. 


Less recent: 


LETTERS FROM JosEPH ConrRaD, edited by 
Edward Garnett. Vincent Van GocH, 
by Julius Meier-Graefe. GENTLEMEN, 
Be Seatep, by Sigmund Spaeth and 
Dailey Paskman. TAMMANY HALL, by 
M. R. Werner. THe INNOCENTS OF 
Parts, by C. E. Andrews. BriGHTER 
Frencu, by H. T. R. Lawrence AND 
THE ARABIAN ADVENTURE, by Robert 
Graves. Skywarp, by Commander Rich- 
ard E, Byrd. Frve Murpers, by Edmund 
Lester Pearson. Princesses, LADIES AND 
SALONNIERES, by Thérése Latour. 
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The shoe of the season... 





¥ modishly tailored...ultra smart. 








In beige and gray. 


$14.75 
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| HANAN & JO 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
And 34 Stores Throughout the World | 























































18 ALREADY TAKEN! 


A new 100% cooperative Apartment Building at 


MO Sifth Avenue 


Southwest corner of Ith Street 


Fe advantages quickly discerned, 18 apartments in this new 
building have already been Subscribed for from plans within a 
month! This rapid reaction was not wholly unexpected because 
of the following: — 

40 Fifth Avenue, a 15 story 100% cooperative apartment building, will occupy the 
S.W. Corner of Eleventh Street-—a much coveted site surrounded by church property, 
thus deriving the residential security essential in cooperative ownership. Overlooking 
the First Presbyterian Church, the Church of the Ascension and its Parish House, 
unobstructed light on all sides is assured. with full exposure to the sun from every angle. 
Apartments of 4, 5, 6 and 7 spacious rooms, glass enclosed loggias, woodburning fire- 
places, ample baths and closets— construction and appointments on a par with the 
most modern Cooperative Buildings. 


Prices from $11,500 


Five year terms may be arranged 
Occupancy Summer 1929 


CALVIN Morris CORPORATION, Builder Van Wart & WEIN, Architect 
McKim, Mead & Wuitet, Architect for Purchasers 
Now Selling from plans. Write or telephone for information to 


DouglasL.Elliman&Co 


15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200 





Selling & Managing Agent 
i 
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Gillette must do a different job for you each day 


—with a blade which does all of them superbly 


fw weather may be fair or foul, warm or 
freezing; the water may be hot or cold, 
hard or soft; your digestion, too, affects the 
comfort of your shave; so do your nerves 
—how well you slept, and how long you 
lather. 


There are at least forty different reasons why 
your Gillette Blade never gets precisely the same 


kind of shaving job to do twice. 


There is just one reason why you can always 
get a smooth, clean, comfortable shave under 
any conditions—the invincible, even-tempered 
smoothness of the Gillette Blade — the one con- 
stant thing about your daily shave. 


Gillette could safely make this statement in the 





To be sure of a smooth, com- 
fortable shave under «any condi- 
tions, slip a fresh Gillette Blade 
im your razor. 


CAI Mh Na 


beginning when the daily output of blades was 
less than a hundred. We can make it now with 
far greater positiveness, when over two million 
perfectly honed and delicately stropped Gillette 
Blades leave the plant every day. For these blades 
are made by delicate machines adjusted to one 
ten-thousandth of an inch. Human skill could 
never hope for such accuracy. The blades receive 
most rigid inspection at every step. To make this 
possible, four out of every nine employees are 
skilled inspectors who actually receive a bonus 
for every blade they discard. 


When you slip your fresh Gillette Blade into 
your razor tomorrow morning, remember that it 
has a different job to do each day—and does it 
with comfortable smoothness. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U. S. A 


Gillette 
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whal lo do i, 
ee ee ee 
Pull over to the curly, Ly f rp 


{- Pull over to the curb 
)- Let Nature take its course 







It won’t do you any good at all @ 
to explain that you have just been 
sold a substitute for Texaco Motor 
Oil and that your attention was 
distracted by signs of stubborn- 
ness and discontent from under the 
hood. Perhaps you’d better take 


your medicine and never do it again. 


FULL BODY THE TEXAS COMPANY 


Texaco Petroleum Products 





TEXACO 


GOLDEN 
MOTOR OIL 

















ane neg answers 
the problem of keeping 


your make-up all in the 











and rouge in just the shades 





you like. The cover of this 


compartment contains a 





same place with her new 





nice-sized mirror. The little 





Vanity Case. 





side containers hold _ lip- 








No longer do you have 





to grope in your handbag 
for an elusive lip-stick or rouge com- 
pact, nor do you have to be at your 
dressing-table to replenish your mas- 
cara. This ingeniously fashioned slen- 
der case is inimitable because it is the 
only vanity case containing a com- 
plete set of your favorite make-up. 
Press the little knob of the middle 


compartment and you will find powder 








stick, eye-shadow, La- 


shique, and an eyebrow 
brush and miniature tweezers—all the 
necessary aids to a perfect: make-up. 

This slim newcomer in Vanities is 
made of many lovely leathers, a 
charming variety of colors and metal 
finishes. 

These Vanities may be had at all 
the leading department stores and 


specialty shops. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE - Telephone PLAZA 9977 








